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l Author of this Poem had begun one, on 
FIR the Subjedt, many Years ago: but, doubting 
= whether in the Plan he was proceeding on he 
had enough expreſs d the Senſe of one who 
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bhaad the Bleſſing to be born and educated in 

t ant e 68 of in ine had Difertion ro fp 
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ſhort : and has poſtpon'd its Publication, for above three 
Times the Space preſcrib'd by Horace for impartial Re- 
examination of a Poet's firſt Conceptions.— He now finds, 
from the Reſu t of this. Deliberation, that, tho” his General 
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Purpoſe then was right, as but preferring the Meonarchic, to 
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the Popular Forms of Government; yet, had he, at That 
i  . -- SE BR? | |; f 0 * „ 4 4 --þ 8 1 | ; 5 
Time, gone through his Work, He was in Danger to have 
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2 „„ 1er | io iin 1444 , HE” W * . | 
err d, in one particular Point, of moſt eſſential Conſequence : 
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74 'S 2220 Alien in 24e. . | 
reſtraining Monarchy to its 400 fanple Species—where It verges 
£3344%S +4 43M Aides 1\ SAD TIF DIDLSTL LW 218128 11 . ri 
to, and looks like, Tyrann. 


* \ q 4 1 \ 
o . F 4 
of 


2 1 | : * \ 
. if 0 — % : 
nk 4 * Fa . 3 — 44 E as | 


r 


> Ink | f 
IS 4 F 
* 


N Prejudices dt are :mbib) di too 0 EDA to & rooted out 
at once. Experience, and Reflection, have, ſince, taught 
him, to confoin, Ideas, which, before, ſeem'd inconſ ent : and 
to know and own, as he now does, that Monarchy is there 
moſt nobly conſtituted, where Crowns inveſt their Wearers 
with the moſt extenſive Power to guard, the Public Liberty : : 
without Inducement to expect Increaſe of Happineſs, or 
Glory, from Attempts to violate it, 
FI 21 is That Difference, and no eber, letwicn the firſt | 
Fr preſent, Purpoſe of the Poem. The Fabric is the tne, 
as formerly : but It has firmer Ground, for its Foundation, 
The Hebrew Syſtem is, and mult be,  Mmarchy: but It is 
fuch a Monarchy, as Gop may be ſuppos d, without Affront 
to his beſt Attributes, to have eſtabliſh'd at the Head of a 
Free People: whom he would not, by a Waſte of uſele eſs 
Miracles, have brought up out of Slavery to an Egyptian 
Tyrant; to have left 'em Slaves again, in a worſe r 
under Tyrants, of their own Fraternity. 5 
The Plan, as it now ſtands, is ftrialy Soul to This 
Idea: And ſo little Difference all ariſe from the miſtaken 
Species, where the Genus was monarchical, that almoſt every 
thing, in the Poetic View, retains its Place, as in its firſt 
Production: with Exception only to That nobler Taſte of 
Freedom; which the Writer ow d to a diſintereſted, ſilent, 
and ſincere Attachment, never confeſs d, till now, to the 
7 tous Object of it. Here, firſt, ind much too late, 
his touch'd Heart call'd upon him to ad the Obligation. 50 
It has deen thought adviſable to publiſh only Three Books 
at a 31 73 and with the firſt the Notes belonging to it. 
i Part. "way of Specimen : but chiefly becauſe relative to 
1 . Da on, aud general Conſtitution, of the Epic Species, 
= The = to All the Books, will, laſt, be publiſh'd, by 
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Themſelves: and may be bound diſtinct from tht Poetic 
Part: or be annex'd to Each Book relatively; making, fo, 
Two Volumes; at Election of the Reader: who may alſo, 
in this Method, chuſe to take, or leave, the Vozes, at his 
own Pleafure.-- he Remaining Three Parts, of the Poem, 
will be publiſh” d in like manner as This Firſt : and at the 
ſhorteſt Diſtances which can conſiſt with Care, in the Revi- 
fal and Correction of ſo large a Work, and where Variety of 
Subjects claim the cloſeſt Application, of a Writer, not in- 
ſenfible with what a Reverence Men ſhould appear before 
the Public Eye; who dare aſpire to being held in View, oy 
your the Dimneſs of a preſent Proſpe&. 

He preſumes to call his preſent Proſpect but a dim one, 
without Arrogance, or Satire: being equally remote from 
dreaming too ſublimely, or too deſpicably, of the Age and 

Nation he. was doom'd to take his Fate in.---He, but too 
well, knows 'em not the beſt diſpos'd, in any Kind, for 
| giving Fame to Epic Poetry: yet, muſt proteſt againſt fo far 

misjudging his Cotemporaries as to ſuſpe& it poſſible, that 
many ſhould not now be living, as eee qualify d, as 

in whatever other Time, or Country, to know how far a 
Poet has deſerv' d their N otice: and refuſe it only, where It 
ought not to be granted. 

For the Reſt, he caſts his Hopes upon Futurity: and, 
having but a . Reſerve of perſonal Claim to Time, tranſ- 
fers his Expectation of Survival, to this Child of Leiſure, 
His Poetic Repreſentative. 

He has nothing further, ng, to add. concerning it, 
the Wotes being very circumſtantial, and explanatory: 

only, that the Work (which is of Epic, or Heroic, Species), 
had for Object, the chief Virtues of a People: Intrefidiy, 
in 2 War---and Spirit of domeſtic Ble. 
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— the Learn'd and Reverend Body 


new Lights here given them. 


1 


A for the Votes, "they. are not merely of: pberituj, ot or 
urinal Intention: but! conſiſt, G pig „of enlarg d 
Diſcourfes upon uiffertnt Subjects; drawn Hot: old ant 
modern Hifory'y to elucidate and give Exarhples, to poli- 
Zical Deductions, which arſe from Incidents, -remark'd upon. 
They are, alſo, Military ; Geopraphic, and Commercial: and 


include Variety of 028 n AS: the er- will di- 


rover in their Progreſs. 


Among theſe Reflections, it may benny give e Satisfatlion 


of our Cler in par- 

ticular, to ſee the following” three TW couch d, in the 
lſt, That the fine ee 5% off * Moſaic den, 
was deftroy'd, in its Progreſſion, but by natural Confequence 


of one political Defect (that has not been enough adverted 


Writers on that BubjeA), Zhe AY 3 3 4 

rom Feet $2) Och tied 3 Jo: MN 
; 2dly,' That the Hebrew Form of Se neee was never, 
as it has by Mr. Harrington (and almoſt generally) been up- 


pos'd, a Popular Republic : but a plain Hereditary Monar- 


cy: the ſovereign Power Whereof was veſted ins the Higb⸗ . 


Proc Perſon. Aer Df 113133 b 904 
And 3dly, That, wah Exception: only: to this laſt peculiar 


| Circumſtance, there ariſe great Probabilities, toward finding 
in the! fioſt eſtabliſh'd i Mouel,” che Original of All 


conſtitutes Nh Aan 5 em in AN Brian 5—not rela- 


ing from its, known, ſound Principles. 1140 


Thus much ſeem'd needful to premiſe... What reſts will 


follow, with the Moses, conjundtively : Thoſe! on the ßrſt 
Book being 


publiſh'd TR om an rouge oy: of the 
General Pani) y 
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I. 
LOWING pure, with hallow'd Fire, 
Seek, O Soul! ſome heav'nly Them: 
But, bid no Muſe thy Flights inſpire; 
Vain the Hope, the Name a Dream. 8 
Thou ! Great, Almighty Spirit! tune my Verſe; 
Accept my Off ring, ſacred to thy Praiſe : 
And while, unfit, thy Wonders I rehearſe, 
Strike Thy keen Luſtre, ſparkling, through my Lays. 
Long, too long! the wand'ring Art; | 
Aw'd by Power, by Beauty charm'd, 
Low has ſtoop'd to ſooth the Heart: 
And, with a /moaky Fire, the Paſſions warm'd, 
B | 


* — 
* — 


But 75 45 Gleat let. © of Rh 
Breathe through my Numbers a diviner strain: a 
And, as thy Servant Gideon, bleſs'd by Thee, 
Broke his freed Country's hard-oppreflive Chain, 
So, now, all-pow'rful Guide! invig' rate me, 
Succeſsful, to redeem the Uſe, of long-loſt Poetry ! 
Thou, the Great Author, of the Theme I chuſe, 


Inſpire me, to deſcribe it well : and be, Thy/elf, my Muſe. 


* 
— p 
4 2 * Ld Y * io 
5 : 3 : 4 < — 
1 : | ® 
Ss * . 


| | t 
Mar is my Subject: and That-fav'rite Hane 
Which, arm'd by Heav'n, redeem'd a choſen Race; 
When, ſcarce yet warm in their new-gifted Land, 
Wiilful they ſtarted from protective Grace. 
At length, provok d, their High Deli v'rer vow'd 
To pay with ſharp Revenge their dull Diſdain: 
And, while, to Baal and Aſbtaroth, they bow'd, 
Juſtly, he bent their ſtubborn Necks to Pain : 
And left em Slaves, to ſerve the Men, whoſe Gods they ſery'd in vain. 
Then, Gigzon, wiſe and generous Leader! roſe; | 
And taught faint Z/ael, by his ſtrange Succeſs, 
That Loſs of Freedom, from Corruption flows : 
And Yirtue's Senſe reſtor'd, repels Diſtreſs. . 
Greatly determin'd, and ſublimely brave, 
From a low Fortune, and a Race obſcure, 
He, who well the Diff rence knew, 
Twixt being baſe, and being poor, | 
Dar'd nobleſt Hopes, with humbleſt Means, purſue : 


Shew'd 


Book 1, De PATRIOT. \ 


Shew'd the juſt Pref rence of a balanc'd Power, | 
Where Prince and Senate pauſe, o'er weigh'd Debate ; 
To thoſe blown Clouds which o'er Dominion lowre, 
Where headleſs Hands, disjointly raſh, perplex a ſtruggling State. 
When Sons of Faction, born to mi/-compoſe, 
Dar'd, proudly wanton, bid Rebellion reign ; 
Unvers'd in Rule, while oer their Friends they roſe, 
To fall diſgraceful, at the Feet of Foes, 
Him, did the God of nobler Hopes ordain : 
He, when his Country's juſt Deſpair ſcarce Heav'n's high Aid implor'd, 
Redeem'd, Alone, th'unhoping Land: and her //? Law reſtor' d. 
Hail, divine Impulſe! — I thy Force obey. 
Hail, glorious Theme, mark'd out by Heav'n, Heav'r's Influence, to diſplay! 
And Thou, directive Spirit / ſhine: to point my blazing Way. 


III. 
But, while I rouſe th'immerg'd in Doubt, God's wond'rous Paths to ſee, 
What human Power ſhall I invoke, for Aid? 

What PATRON, to protect my Verſe, and me, 
And lead 1% Tafte, through Diſcord's eyeleſs Shade? 
Why aſk I this? ---- Shame, on the low Deſire ! 

Not Earth's dim Fuel feeds celeſtial Fire. 

Shine clear, my Soul! ſhun Flatt'ry's reptile Way: 

Nor court th'umperious Puddlers, of a Day. 

On ſtrong Foundation, thy white Building raiſe : 

Nor ſtain thy Subject by miſguided Praiſe. 
Not to Pride's tranſient Phantoms, poorly, kneel : 

But, bid thy Work, that hopes immortal Fame, 
Outſoaring Arrogance, to Worth appeal: 

And bow, before ſome 4orld-ennobling Name. 

B 2 


IV. 


Hail, BoLINGBROK EI from thy fill Fieights deſcend ; 
Come, Virtue's Heart, Wit's Soul, and Reaſon's Friend! N 
All the charm'd Muſes Thine, the Leaſt, now hear. 
Why ſhould they ſtoop to Kings, while Thou art near? 
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1 O, come ---- What Name ſhall influent Rapture find ? 
Great luminary Leader, of the Mind ! 

N Ev'n could the Poet pleaſe, the Power were fole; 

1 Thy Senſe of Freedom ſtretch'd his Muſe's Sour. 

1 Erring, where Thouſands err'd, in Youth's hot Start, 

F Propulfive Prejudice had warp'd his Heart; 


Bold, and too loud he figh'd, for high Diſtreſs, 

is Fond of the FalPn, nor form'd to ſerve Succeſs ; 

. Partial to Woes, had weigh'd their Cauſe too light, 
Wept o'er Misfortune ---- and miſnam'd it, Right: 
Anguiſh, attracting, turn'd Attachment wrong, 
And Pity's Note m/-tun'd his devious Song. 


1 Timely, thy home-bent Radiance, re- diſplay d, 
* Struck the dim Doubter, and diſpell'd the Shade. 
F Cool-ey'd Reflection check'd th enthuſiaſt Rhyme, 
I Ang won the bluſhful Bigot, from his Crime. 
|. — Oh! as his Heart, then, catch'd thy Patriot Glow, 


Now, could his Verſe, like thy ſweet Accents, flow, 
Muſic's whole Power ſhould ſtrike the vocal String, 
And ev'ry Bird of Pingus clap the Wing. 

Guided, he mark'd the inter pofing Mo un p, 
Which Licence burſting, Liberty were drown'd : 

5 Which Monarchy, tranſcending, tow'rs to fall; 

'' And, graſping more than granted, gives up All. 
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Book I. Te PATRIOT wo 


—— Happieſt of Men! moſt rais'd of Sov'reigns! He, 
Liege-Lord of Lovers] Foremoſt of the Free ! 

Who ſcorns Prerogative, to taint his Will, 

And reigns o'er ev'n the Power, to purpoſe ill. 

Who ſhows majeſtic Royalty's plain Face, 

With Dignity's unmaſk'd, paternal Grace 

Secur d of Rev'rence, ſpurns fyrannic Awe, 

And ſtars his Heav'n of Pow'r with Lights of Law; 
Safely diſpluming Pride's imperious Creſt, 

And lodging Senſe of Greateſt, but in Beſt. 


V. 


Such were a ST. JoHN's Thoughts —-ſuch, once, his Crimes, 
Doam'd, like a Lapland Sun, to down- bent Climes. 
Strait was his Beam, but every breaking Ray, 

Loſt on th'oblique Declenfion, $EEM'D to ſtray. 

Off with the vezly Metaphor's cold Shade! 
Plain, to the Great, be Truth's pure Homage paid, 
Malice, Diſguiſe, and Fear, to Courts reſign ; 
Warmth, in Thy Monarch's Cauſe, O Muſe ! be Thine. 
Cenſures, Reſentments, Calumnies, and Hate, 

And all th' unlafting Levities of State, | 
Tranſient, as Dreams, ſhall break their Miſts away, 
And leave him glitt'ring, in unclouded Day. 

Feel him, O Thames! to thy fam'd Stream, ſo nigh, 
Bow thy prone Surge, and glide in Rev'rence hy. 
Calm, on thy Bank, in patient Pain, he ſmiles, 
Effus d, like Thee, the Boaſt of Regal Iles : 

Next Neighbour to his Gop! who (cloſe behind) 
Breathes the „i, Altar's Influence o'er his Mind: 
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Swells his forgiving Heart with Foy fo bleſs; 


And bids him teach his Foes to ſhun Diſtreſs. 


Pride of a Land, thoſe Foes were born to flain ! 
Envy's vaſt Object! that vercharg'd a State, 


Till Debts proud Bluſh turn'd Gratitude to Pain, 
And Wrongs, and Diſtance, eas d thy dreaded Weight. 


What ſhall I /ay, Senſations to reveal, 


Which, Words not reaching, Thought but aches, to feel ? 


All I can be, be Thine !/——Th'Eternal Eye, 

That wakes for Virtue, ſees, and loves, thy Claim: 
Kingdoms ſhall riſe, and in flow Ruins lie, 

While new ones, in new Tongues, tranſmit thy Name. 


VI. 


O, never to be /oft Could Wiſhes fave, 
Nations would guard Thee from th' all-coy'ring Grave: 
But, will not be. — Th' impatient Moments fly; 
Nations, and Times, and St. John's Self, muſt DIE. 
Die, to his Friends ;— Himſelf Fate ſtrikes in vain ; 
Death but th' Acceſſion, of his dateleſs Reign. 

When All thoſe ſacred Atoms ſleep in Duſt, 

If Earth e'er veils Thee, —as, too ſure! it muſt : 
Sons of thy Soul ſhall each dear Remnant boaſt ; 
And he charm ſureſt, who retains Thee moſt. 
Realms, in Thy lucid Track, abſolvd from Night, 
Shall bluſh for Blindneſs, that repelld ſuch Light; 


Live to each Senſe, thy faultleſs Taſte inſpir'd, 
And bleſs that Leiſure, which thy Wrongs acquir d. 


Freedom's broad Temple, in this bright ning Iſle, 


Fier d, on Props, by honour'd Sr. John rear d, 


High, 
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High, on the Front of her enduring Pile, 

Shall wear th' immortal Name, through Time, rever d. 

Then, ſhall ſome happier Bard, all-friended, riſe, 
Whom ev'ry Muſe ſhall aid, to touch thy Praiſe : 

He, ſweetlier-voic'd, ſhall-theſe low Strains deſpiſe, 
For All thy tuneful Sour ſhall warm his Lays. 
Mean while, O deign, through death. doom d Æra's bright, 
Buoyant, to bear aloft my Speck of Light; 

Then, ſhall I float ſuſtain'd, in this bleſs'd Page, 
And one ſav'd Poet ſcape a ſinking Age. 


i. 


NOW from the ſwarming Eaft, for Sev'n long Years, 
Had reſtleſs Midian pour d her ſwarthy Hoſts : 
And, planting Canaan with erected Spears, 
Aw'd fainting 1/rael, to her Weſtern Coaſts. 
To Theſe, old Amalek her Standards join'd ; 
The marching Hebrews firſt, and ſureſt, Foe ! | 
Thick, as the Locuſts, in ſome living Wind; 
A Tide of Death, o'er all the Land, they flow: 
Force, and Framing, with them go! 
Pangleſs, they ſtain their Front with Blood: and blot their Rear with Wee. 
By God forſaken, God's proud People y; 
Valiant, no longer than obedient, found ; 
| Hopeleſs to live, and yet afraid to die, 
In Caves, and dark Retreats, they dwell on high. 
Thence, prone, look trembling with pale Horror round, 
While, from th' expos'd inferior Ground, 
Their heavy Harveſts load the plund'ring Foe : 


And for e of Thoſe they curſe, their Grapes and Olives grow. 
Dejected 
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# Dejected now, their Joſbua they forget, 

1 Nor longer, warlike, others Lands invade: 

0 Anxious now, their own they quit, 

1 

+» Poorly from reachleſs Rocks, to borrow Aid : 

bi And, hid in Safety's eyeleſs Duſk, their boaſted Glory ſhade. 

. e 

* Weſtward from rev 'rend: Fordan's filv'ry „Stream, 


Where Half the Manaſzan Tribe their meaſur'd Portion "TRY 
Ophra ſalutes the Morning's op'ning Beam, 
From the Eaſt Brow of an extended Round 
Of high-rais d, rugged, and imperial Ground. 
Within th'extenſive Circle, copious Plain, 
And ſafe-ſtretch'd Paſtures, high- inclos d, remain 
Impregnably ſecure, beneath th'exterior Mound. 
Far to the North, below, was Fezreel's Valley ſpread : 
Fezreel, by mighty Victories renown'd t 
"Twas on this Mountain's broad and fertile Head, 
Joasn, the deſtin'd Hero's Father, dwelt : 
_ Jouſh, whom home-rais'd Harveſts nobly fed; 
Who, old in Eaſe, no Blaſt of Care had felt; 
Crown'd with unenvy'd Plenty, and Reſpect, 3 
He held a Power, by no proud Faction check'd ; 2 | =_ 
And, ſole, and nat ral Monarch of the Place, 1 
Reign 'd in paternal Majeſty, o'er all his happy Race. 
Hard by his Houſe, a rev'rend Oak there grew, 
Which there had flouriſh'd, many a Cent'ry paſt ; 
n Long before 1/rael G OD, or Mosrs, knew, 
ſt Or from Egypt's Chain withdrew, 
i . This Tree a Shade o'er half the Mountain caſt. | 
. | Btretch'd 
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Stretch'd on a Bench, beneath th' expanſive Gloom, 
Gideon, whoſe ſtruggling Anguiſh long'd for Vent, 
Lay, at the earlieſt Dawn of doubtful Light, 
A far Diſcerner, unexpos'd to Sight ; 
On mighty Ends, in Contemplation, bent. 
| IX. 
The Morning riſing over Jrael's Spoils, 
Glow'd with a burning Bluſh, to ſee her Shame : 
The wakeful Bees began their ſearchful Toils, 
And humm'd, from Flow'r to Flow'r, with taſteful Aim, 
High to the bright'ning Skies the ſoaring Lark 
Roſe, warbling Welcome to the op'ning Day : 
Below, with humbler Melody, 
Hopping from Buſh to Buſh, from Tree to Tree, 
A Thouſand Birds in mirthful Concert play. 
Slow from the Plain, the melting Dew, 
To kiſs the Sunbeams, climbing, roſe; 
And bore ſweet Odours, upward, as it flew, 
To guide their balmy Influence from the Foes. 
Still, ſome freſh Zephyr fann'd the fragrant Vale ; 
And ſtill a Thouſand mingled Sweets roſe with the ſpicy Gale. 
Along the Mountain's ſteep, but blooming Side, 85 
The creeping Vine, and ſcentful Myrtle ſpread: Ds 
Oer the Rock's Margin, high, with trightful Pride, 
The over-hanging Palm the Winds defy'd: 
And rais'd, in dang'rous State, its branchy Head. 
At the Hill's Foot, with hoarſe, and murm'ring Sound, 
A winding Riy'let roll'd its pebbly Way, 
And, ling ring thro' th' enamell'd Vale, delighting there to ſtray, 
Late it's loud Paſſage into Fordan found. 


C ; Far, 
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Far, on. either Side the Brook, 
A rip'ning Harveſt bent her golden Head 
Bow'd, to invite th expected Reaping-hook : 
And waving wanton, o'er its airy Bed, 


Sadly, at Diſtance, pleas d their Sight, whoſe Taſte it ſhould have fed. 


| * 
All this fair Proſpect, with commanding Eye, 
The thought-aafflicted Gideon ſaw, from high : 
Happy enough, had this been all his View! 
But oh! he ſaw the Camp of Midian, too! 
Proudly ſpread, in warlike Awe, 
Death's whole collected Pomp, at once, he faw. 
A mingled Horror glitter'd from below : 
Tents, green, white, fanguine, azure, diſtant ſeen, 
Varied the Landſchape, with a threat ning Shows _ -- 
Whence gleamy. Swords, and Lances, glow'd between; 
And fill d, with terrible Delight, the ſight-alarming Scene. 
Here, and there, high-mettled Steeds 
Bound looſe, in wanton Exerciſe, and neigh along the Meads. 
In other Parts, the ſcytb-arm'd Chariots, driven, 
Wheel, round each other, with eluſive Skill, 
Formful of future Schemes to Kill: 
Swift, ev'ry Way, they wind, at Signals given; 
And open wide, and cloſe again, at Will: 
Their brazen Wheels with Din the Valley fill; 
And ſhoot their clatt ring Echoes up the Hill: 
Then, all at once, with yet more thund' ring Noiſe, 
The tortur'd Drums, and ſprightly Trumpets, Join'd, 
Proudly proclaim the waking Conqu'ror's Joys; 
And ſwell their ſavage Triumph up the Wind, 
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Light, from is Bench, enrag'd, young Gideon leapt, 
By Doubt, and Shame, and Grief, and Anger, preſs d: 
Gov, who till now, he cry'd, his Promiſe kept, 
Leaves us abandon'd moſt, when moſt diſtreſs d! 
Why, thou immortal Leader of our Race, 
Why were thy Bleflings heap d upon this Land! 
The Milk and Honey of thy promis d Grace 
Flow'd ev'ry-where, throughout each charmful Space; 
But, oh! they flow'd to our Deſtroyers Hand. 
And muſt it be? and can no Help be found? 
© Said 1, no Help? — Diſhoneſt Sound! | 
There can, there muſt, there fh. This galling Fs 
Which haughty Midian will not eaſe, 
May when Gop and Hrael pleaſe, 
From off our Necks, at one determin'd Stroke, 
Be ſhook, in Fury; or, by Strength, be broke. 
But who, alas ! what Hand ſhall guide the Blow ? 
Heartleſs, our Tribes indulge their patient Woe ; 
Half, with Treach'ry, 4id the Fe. 
And, falſe to Heaven and Us, th Invader own: © * 
The other Half; who hold their Country dear, 
Doubting Gop's Help, becauſe tis ſlowly ſhown, 
Wiſh well for Conſcience, and ſubmit for Fear. 
Now were ſome Angle Power a' general Bliſs: 
What wanted 1/7ae/, when poſſeſs d of This? 
The Kings about us, with uncurb'd Command, 
Timely directing, ſave their Land: 
We too, once FN in a Monarch's Hand. 


1 Now, 
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Now, miſaſpiring to be looſely great, 
Disjunctive Freedom but enſlaves our State, 
In Governments, where All would rule, and None, by Chaice, obey, 
Not ſoon, indeed, the ſclf-diſturbing Storm 
Yields to ſubſide beneath a Tyrant Sway : 
But Power, fo parcell'd, melts, in Broils, away; 
And noiſy Conteſt, weak'ning Awe, muſt gen'ral Strength betray. 
Is there a Man throughout all I/-ae's Names, 
Who dares not, Hand to Hand, affault a Foe? 
Singly, All are free, and brave; 
Together, but one Coward, and one Slave ! 
Since, all-excentric, each the reſt diſclaims, 
Why look we wide, th' apparent Cauſe to know ? 
We, to defective Rule, our Mis'ries owe. 
Led by a Lion, Sheep, like Lions, dare : 
And Lions, led by Sheep, like Sheep, deſpair. 
He ſpoke; and with a ſwift, and manly Stride, 
Approach'd the Mountain's ſteepy Side : 
Sternly, on Midian, downward bent his "AY 
| Glow'd, as he gazing felt new Paſſions riſe : 
And roll'd em ſparkling, to th'upbraided Skies. 
High beat his warm, and wiſh-diforder'd Heart, 
And his hot Boſom tingled with the Smart. 


® 


| XII. 5 
While thus in buſy Silence, fix d, he gaz d, 

Th' unfolding Heav'ns with ſtreamy Brightneſs blaz d. 
Panting, his tongueleſs Terror would have ſpoke —- 
But, as he view'd th effulgent Chaſm, amaz d, 

Cloſe, at his Ear, a burſting Thunder broke: 
Z 8 — And 
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And a Voice reach'd him, from th'abandon'd Oak. 
He turn'd, and in his late-left Station ſaw, 
Calmly reclin'd, a Youth divinely fair, 
Sitting, like ſome familiar Friend, fome Partner of his Care. 
Penſive, he lean'd. his Head on his Left-hand, | 
His ſmiling Eye ſhed Sweetneſs, mix d with A we: 
His Right-hand, with a milk-white Wand, ſome Figure ſeem d to draw. 
A nameleſs Grace was ſcatter'd thro' his Air: 
And, ofer his Shoulders, looſely flow'd his amber-colour'd Hair. 
As Gideon, wond' ring, tow'rd the Stranger drew, 
Th' immortal Viſitor approach'd Him, too. | 
Hail, happy Youth, he cry'd !-——Govp's Choſen, hail! 
Thou Light of Yrael! her commiſſion'd Guide ! 
Soon ſhall thy Sword oer yon gay Power prevail: 
| Hope boldly;;—Gop will war on Gideon's Side. 


Ol XIII. 
Whoe'er thou art, the Hero, fad, reply d, 
Who know'ſt fo well th unhappy Gideon's Name; 
Would thou couldſt tell, ſince Gon is on my Side, 
How comes it, he permits my Country's Shame ? 
Where is the /aving Rod of Moſes, now? 
Where the loſt Force of Joſpuas warlike Hand ? 
Where the faſh'd Flame from night-hid Sinai's Brow ? 
Oh! for that foe-preventing Cloud, by Day ! 
Or, by Night, that fiery Ray, 
Which led our Fathers to this happy Land! 
What need of all this Vaſte of Wonders done, 
IE, here, ſcarce ſeated, we muſt fall at laſt ? 


Why, 
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Why, out of Phoravh's Giiſy was trad don? 18 
Why the Red Sea, miraculouſly, paſt? NI 221 
Sure! ſince our Lots for Ruin caſt, bbs I 
More nobly wretched *twould appear, 
To be, in Egypt, Slaves, than here! 
Why, now forſaking, was he pleas d to cbuſe 

Why call us His, at Art? 8 
Never to have been bleſt, were behiler curſt, 
Hopes, from falſe Proſpect, cruelly amuſe: 

Better ne'er know a Bliſs, than, known, to hje! 

As for myſelf, fain would I credit All : 

Long have I dar d revolve proud Midian' 8 Fall. 
But, void of Means to ſuit thi ambitious Aim, 
The Curb of F ortune keeps my Courage tame, 
Of all our Tribe, the pooreſt Race is mine; 
And of that pooreſt Race, the meaneſt I: - : 

Be it ſuppos'd I ſhould incline wet = 

War's dreadful Weight r 1 
Where is my Pow'r, my Intereſt, my Fame? 
Will Iſrael's 2 TIE by 1 "BF one > without | a i Name | a 
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The Angel interrupting here, thus awfully reply d, 
Iſrael, bold Hebrew, has her Go p de fy' d. 
Since from affronted Heav'n th'ungrateful Race 

Hope loſt Aſſiſtance, and would ſtill prevail, Ly 
Why have they broke God's. Laws, renounc'd his Grace, 
And poorly bow'd to Aſptaroth, and Baa!? 
Were Theſe the Gods, who from th'Egyptian Land, 
Freed your loſt Fathers, with unhop'd Succeſs ? 


»Twixt 


* 


"T wixt e Walls conducted em, to Idumæd's Strand? 1 
Safe ſteer d you thro' the pathleſs V Os” 
Gave awful Pow'r to the My/aic Wand, . 
All proud Attempts from hoſtile Earth to cho, 
And govern Heaun, by its commiſſion'd Beck? 
With liguid Rock to ſtream: a ſpringleſs Land, 
Call manna d Harveſts from th' unfruitful Sand, 
And ſave, and bleſs you, with a mighty Hand ? 2 
Since, ſtubborn, for an empty Iaol's ſake, 
Your Articles with Heav'n you dar'd to- break, 
What vain Preſumption bids you judge it fit, 
Who ſlight the Bond, ſhould reap the Benefit? 
But-thou would ſt ſay, Repentance dawns, at laſt; 
That, fadly conſcious of their Error paſt; 
Groaning, in Anguiſh of their Souls, their Eyes to Heay' n they caſt. 
How ſmall. th Atonement, and how great the Sin! 
Vet, it ſuffices, that they, late, beiin 
To quit thi ungrateful Paths, they've wander'd in : 
Unutterably gracious, Gp diſdains 
To feel a Pleaſure, in his Creatures Pains. | 
Men, who light Heav'n, but their own Bli/s forſake : 
I, the Great Pard'ner's Miniſter, am ſent, 
To arm Thee, Gideon, for thy brave Intent. 
Boldly reſolve ; and: ſafely undertake. 
Hail, Heav'n's illuſtrious Inſtrument ! 
Tine be the Ends, on which thy Thoughts were bent. 


XV. 
Gideon ſigh'd fad, and graceful bow'd his Head; 
Heedful, to queſtion, ere he yet believ'd 
So ſtrange a Meſſage, tho' from Heaven receiv'd.. 
"þ 5 The 


The deep-diſcerning Nuncio plainly read 
Each Scruple, in his arguing Fancy bred: 
Let me, ſaid he, from yon forſaken Seat, 
Share that ſmall Store, thy Grief neglects to eat. 
Gideon, with joyful Diligence obey'd, 
And humbly, at his Feet, the Napkin ſpread ; 
And, in neat Order, hoſpitably laid 
His little Treat of Vine, and Fleſh, and Bread: 
Yet, doubtful, and amaz'd, at what he did, 
My Lord, ſaid he, who Heav'n's high Will reveals, 
Stoops not, I fear, to taſte of mortal Meals : 
The Food of Angels is not Flefþ of Kid. 


XVI. 
Be taught, reply'd th' unbody'd Gueſt, from this Conſent, to know, 
Men, to Heav'n's Myſt'ries, Faith implicit, owe. 
Let the Command ſuffice, nor Reaſon's Eye, 
With dang'rous Keenneſs, ſeek the darken'd Why. 
Where Gop has ſaid, I have it fo, 
All curious Inquiſition muſt be ſpar d: 
And nothing ſought, beyond what ſtands declar'd. 

Be not, in human Ignorance, too ſcrupulouſly wiſe : 

But mindful, that obedzent Faith is Man's beft Sacrifice. 
He faid : and, gently ſtretching out his Hand, 
Touch'd the ſpread Napkin with his ſnowy Wand. 

As, from hot Furnaces, the vap'ry Stream 
Mounts thick, and widens its evolving Steam, 
So, when the Angel his Reproof had ſpoke, 
At the watch'd Summons of the Wand's ſoft Stroke, 


A ſpringy Flame from the dry Surface broke, 
And 


_ 
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And cover'd, and conſum'd, th' untaſted Store. 
Lovely the Fire roſe whirling, mix'd with Smoke, 
Folding, in glorious Volumes, o'er and o'er : 
And upward, on a curling Cloud, the mounted Angel bore, 
Gideon look'd after him, and would have ſpoke; 
While, raviſh'd with the fierce Delight, he ſaw him gently fear 
Till forc'd to give the th'outlength'ning Proſpect o'er, 


His Eyes, in wat'ry Brightneſs wept, for Bliſs, they found no more. 


04 - 
Muſing a while, and dumb with deep Suſpenſe, 
Thus loud, at laſt, his Wonder broke its Way. 
Immortal Gop! whoſe Glory's high Defence 
Thy own Almighty Hand can beſt diſplay ; 
Ti by Hand, beneath whoſe angry 7. ouch, whole Worlds would melt away ! 
Can it be pofible / to one, like me 
Without Deſert, of no Degree, 
It ſhould be left, to draw the Sword for THREE! 
But dark, and wond'rous, ever, were thy Ways : 
All different Means grow equal in thy Hand; 
And all Things poſſible, where Man obeys. 
His Maker's high Command. 
Why weigh I, thus, Decrees, I muſt fulf] ? 
"Twas holy Flame, I find, that did inſpire 
My Soul's ungovernable Fire ; 
And That was working Providence, which ſeem d but v Defrre. 
Hence, then, with Apprehenſions, and Delays ; 
Hence, with all doubted Want of human Skill. 
Gop, if he meant me for his Praiſe, 
Will mould me to his Will. 


3 XVII. 
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GIDEON, or, 


XVIII. 


While he yet ſpoke, from Ophra's neighb'ring Walls, 
A winding Horn, in ſhort and ſudden Calls, 
Invades his Ear, with high, and hoarſe Alarms: 
And, from the Town, a mingled Tumult ſwarms 
Of every Rank, all Ages, weak, and ſtrong : 
Flowing, in Tides of Uproar, thick along : 


hs Confus'dly arm'd, and more confus'dly led, 

11 | | » 0 0 Tg 3 

15 They ſeem'd, with eager Threat'nings, to purſue 

bill . : : 

11% A Party, which, along the Mountain's Side, : 


if Aa more Diſorder fled. 

Gideon, in Haſte, to his near Houſe withdrew : 
There, with a Spear, his warlike Hand ſupplyd; 

And join'd th'egreſſive Croud, and follow'd, too. 
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This was a Party, that, from Midian's Camp, 
Had, in the cov'ring Duſk of Night, been ſent, 
To climb the Mountain, filent, and unſpy d, 
And, cloſe conceal'd till Dawn, with dire Intent, 
Twixt the Cragg's buſhy Clefts their Cohort hide: 
Till, at the op'ning Portal, ruſhing 1n, 
Surprize might force, what Siege, would, ouch, win. 
But Foaſh, early riſing, every Day, 
Took Pleaſure to behold the Morning break ; 
To watch the firſt faint Shoots of Twilight play: 
And Night's diſſolving Shades melt ſoft away. 
He, while his fragrant Walk he meant to take, 
Round the known Borders of his well-tilld Farm, 
Undreaming Danger, as unmeaning Harm, 
Down 
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Down the Hill's Brow diſcern'd the Points of Spears, 
_ Suſpiciouſly in ſloping Covert bent; 
And ſaw the ſheltry Buſhes ſhake, along the green Deſcent. 
His taught Experience catch'd prophetic Fears : 
| Swift to the Town convey'd this ſtrong Alarm; 
And rous'd th'unwary Multitude, to arm. 


RX, 


Prevented, the diſcover'd Ambuſh roſe, 
And faſt retreated down the craggy Hill: 
Gideon, whoſe Breaſt pre-deſtin'd Honours fill, 
Doubly inſpir'd, in Preſence of his Foes, 
Wing'd his ſwift Feet with Heav'n's remember'd Will; 
And, now nigh-reaching, gain'd upon 'em, till. 
Oreb, a Midian Prince, of warlike Fame, 
Who led this Party on their cloſe Deſign, 
Saw their Retreat, with mingled Rage, and Shame, 


And labour'd, earneſtly, and long, to ſtop their headlong Flight: 


But neither Prayers, nor Blows, could now incline 
His ſcatt'ring Files, to bear the Hebrew's Sight. 
Mov'd therefore by a brave and princely Mind, 
He let the ruſhing Numbers paſs him by; 


Oft facing, with a fierce, and flameful Eye; 
Himſelf an Army, while his People fly! 

He, when he found his Rear too cloſely preſt, 
Turn'd ſudden, in a ſteep, and winding Way, 


Such threddy Concave, here, deep-narrowing lay : 


D 2 


Then, following, march'd ſecurely flow, behind : 


Where ſcarce two meeting Friends could paſs, abreaſt, 


And jutting Rocks, and won Steeps, hung horrid o'er the reſt, 


Since, 
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Since, like a tim'rous Herd, ſaid * yon Cowards haſte away, 
Nor bluſh, in Arms, their Sov'reign to betray, 
Let em enjoy their Safety, as they may; 
"Tis now their Shame, who dare their Charge reject ; 
Twere mine, ſhould I the Negligent neglect: 
Tis a King's glorious Buſineſs, to protec. 


| XXI. 
He ſaid, and o'er an Angle of the Path, 
|  Obferv'd a tott ring Cliff, which looſely hung, 
Broke by long-drenching Rains, and wint'ry Wrath, 
Acutely pendent, twixt two Rock's rais'd Ends, 
Pond'rous it ſeems to arch the Road, and a rogf d Shadow lends. 
High, to one pointed Prop, the Prince aſcends; 
Long, to the vaſt unweildy Weight, with ſtruggling Labour clung : 
And down, at laſt, acro/5 the Path, the loady Barrier flung. 
Gideon, who juſt approach'd it, as it fell, 
| Strides back, amaz'd, and ſcarce believes his Sight: 
Whoe'er thou art, he cry'd, thou tim'ſt it well: 
And ſure! to do thy envy'd Courage Right, 
He, who ſo bravely flies, would nobly fghr. 


XXII. 


Scarce had he ſpoke, when with a threat'ning Spear, 
Down, on the bulwark Rock, Prince Oreb leapt. 
Hebrew, he cry'd, thou art not ſafe, fo near : 
Retire : This Paſs will be too ſtrongly kept. 
do Speaking, aloft he ſhook his death-arm'd Lance, 
10 And to the ſhouting Thouſands turn'd his Shield: 
1 The ſlow- deſcending Foes, now, ſcarce advance ; 
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But, from th' o ercrowded Steep, in ſpiral Line, 
Aw'd, and aſtoniſh'd, at the fierce Deſign, 

Stand gazing at the Wonder, they beheld. 
Dreadfully bright, his gilded Armour ſhone ; 

O'er his left Thigh, a crooked Sword declin'd : 
A feath'ry Plume high from his Helmet roſe, 

And, looſely gay, wav'd warlike, in the Wind : 
Crimſon, with Sable mix'd, half-ſhaded, flows, 
Severely charming, to his diſtant Foes ! 

Of all the Preſs, Gideon alone comes on: 
The reſt, in fafe Defiance, threat, behind ; 
| Ignobly hurl their Jav'lins, down in vain, 

Which, clatt'ring on his Shield, rebound, and Ny back, again, 


XXIII. 


Gi PER awhile, revolv'd th'unequal War, 

And bluſh'd to ſee it baſely wag'd from far : 

Then, rais'd his Arm, in Sign, that He, alone, 

Would make the gen'ral Hazard, all, his own. 

Huſh'd was the Storm: and Oreb, ſmiling, ſaw 

One threat'ning Hebrew near him draw. 

Yet, cautious, to prevent too bold Advance, 

Aimful he poiz'd, and hurl'd, his beamy Lance : 
Timely th'Approacher bow'd his watchful Head, 

And harmleſs let the pointed Tempeſt fly ; 

But his reach'd Station felt th Invader nigh : 

Deep, in the cliffy Path, it Entrance found, 

And, echoing its Deſign, with thundring Sound, 

Jarr'd upward, as it ſtood erect, and guiver'd in the Ground. 


G1deon 


as 61 DE ON; on, Book I. 


Gideon ſprung near, and from beneath the Rock, 

Riſing, at Hand, directs a ſpeary Blow: 

The ringing Target yielded to the Shock, 
And the broad-ent'ring Steel broke hand ring through. 
Half his bright Sword, the dreadful Oreb drew: 

When Fortune — blind Invertreſs of Event! 

Thus check'd th' impatient Speed his Ardour lent; 

Gideon ſtrongly, from below, 

Dragg'd hard, to diſengage th' intangled Spear, 
Which, while Prince Oreb's Shield retentive bound, 
Lightly th'Aſſaulter, leaping from the Ground, 
Help'd by the Staffs Reſiſtance, firmly graſp'd, 

Reach'd the gain'd Rock, ſurpriz d the Foe, and his arm'd Body claſp d. 9 
| To Heav'n a thund'ring Shout the Hebrews rais'd, 

Struck, and aſtoniſh'd ! and tranſported, gaz d. 

Far flies th'incumber'd Shield, wide hurl'd away ; 
Lab ring, each ſtrives the other's Weight to Iii: 

Now, curvy Grapplings every Bend, aſſay. 
Now, with a ſpringy Force, in Starts of Rage, f 
From ſinewy Curb, their Joints they d:/engage : F 


Soon closd again, with ſtormy Graſp they meet, 
Arms fett'ring Arms, and Feet perplexing Feet : 
Elufive long, with new, and wily Drifts, 
From Side to Side, th' evaſive Whirlwind ſhifts ; 
They heave, they drag, they twiſt, bend, lift, and ſtrain : 
And tire each practis d Nerve, yet toil in vain. 
Fiercely, at length, provet'd, at Art's Delay, 
Born for plain Conqueſt, and the Glare of Day! 
Strength's utmoſt Effort, in one Proof, to make, 
With Feet firm fix d and ſtretch d- out Arms, the Rocks looſe Clefts they ſhake. 
3 | Sudden, 
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Sudden, they feel their Prop's falſe Fabric break : 
Time-worn, the flaky Pediment's preſs'd Slate, 
Splitting beneath the human Tempeſt's Weight, 

Roll'd one huge Fragment down, while one vaſt Flake, 
Backward reclining, now ſcarce choak'd the Streight : 
Diſtant, compell'd, th'unclofing Warriors fall, 
And the freed Path unbars her Track, to All. 
XXIV. 
Gideon, awhile, long ſtunn'd, above : — Oreb, who downward fell, 
Roll'd Sev'n ſteep Paces, ere his Feet he gain'd : 
But, ſwift recov'ring, with indignant Swell, 
Look'd back, and ſaw, ſurpriz d, that this dire Chance, 
Burſting the Paſs, he had fo long maintain'd, 
Had left it open to his Foes Advance. 
Then, hopeful, hard Purſuit would now prove vain, 
Should the Perſiſters preſs his flying Train; 

| Swift, as a Tyger bounds, he leaps away, 
Light, and regardleſs, where beſt Paſſage lay : 
Till near behind him came th' o'ertaking Shout. 
Then, paus'd he, calm, look'd heedfully about : 

Mark'd in the Mountain's Side, a duſky Cave; 

And enters there, with flow Suſpenſe, his future Hope to fave. 


As rapid Currents, choak'd by float-mix'd Mud, 
Check'd for a Moment, ſmooth their troubled Flood ; 
Then, ſluicing on, to clear th' obſtructed Way, 
With tenfold Force renew their ſweepy Sway: 
So when the Hebrews ſaw the Paſſage free, 
In 
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In headlong Cat ract, down the Steep they guſbd; 
And, in rude Flow, faſt by the Cavern ruſh'd. 
Nor dreamt, that Oreb could fo near em be. 
To the Hill's outmoſt Verge, at laſt, they came, 
Where a broad Terras, form'd by Nature, ſpread, 
And, round the Mountain, rear'd a n . 
Hither, by vain Purſuit, the Hebreut, led, 
Beheld th'eſcaping Foe the Valley gain, 
And ſafely, there, in rallying Line, make Head. 
Thence, at more Diſtance, croſs the forded Stream, 
Squadrons, from Midians Camp detach'd, they view'd ; 
Whoſe ſun-ſtruck Weapons flaſh'd a threat ning Gleam. 
Then, Gideon found it prudent to retreat, 
And, timely wiſe, reclimb'd the ſteep Aſvent Fx, 
But, marching ſlowly, with attentive Feet, 
Examin'd ev'ry Cavern, as he went: 

From that, in which Prince Oreb lay, ſudden an ent ring F ile, 
With Eyes caſt back ward, trembling, outward fle w: 
Cloſe at their Heels came dreadful Oreb, too; 

By Nature, always eager to purſue / 
But, ſoon as Gideon he beheld, and knew, 

He ſheath'd his Sword, and with a graceful Smile, 
Now fir/t, ſaid he, this Sword, in vain, I drew. 
But, forc'd to yield, tis beſt I yield to you. 

The gen'rous Hebrew, bowing mild, reply'd ; 

Fortune not always favours the moſt brave : 

Had partial Vi&ry ſtill ſuſtain'd your Side, 

She would have robb'd me of wiſh'd Pow'r to ſave, 

And you had wrong'd a Hebrew Heart, untry'd. 
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XVI. 
While day were 1 and the ſhould' ting en 
Moroſely inſolent, and rudely loud, 
Was climbing round, all gaping for a View, 
As if the Conqueſt claim d the Inſult, too 
A ſecond Chance diverts th impatient Throng ; 
For ſome, who newly. ſearch'd the Cavern, round, 
Noiſeful return'd, and with em dragg'd along, 
Ten weeping. Slaves, whom, there, conceal'd they found : 
Poor Fugitives of antient Canaan' s Race, 
Once happy Owners of that promis'd Land, 
Where, forc'd to give th' invading. Hebrews Place, 
They, now, liv'd ſubject to their harſh Command. 


Severely us d, and tir d with Length of Woe, 
The new-found Ten had from their Maſters run: 


Drawn by the Nearneſs of the ger'ral Foe, 
To meditate Eſcape, and Slav'ry ſhun. 
They might, perhaps, with Midian join'd, be free; 
Worſe than they were, they knew, they could not be: 
And there's a kind of mournful Eaſe, in Change of Miſery. 


 XXVIL 
When, to the Town, the 55 Preſs 
Return d with Shouts, their Triumph to expreks ; 
Shouts, the Voice of proud Succeſs ! 
Th' aſſembled Elders, o'er the City Gate, 
Sat, wiſely buſy'd, in ſerene Debate, 
On Queſtions, which concern d the Good, of Ophra's little State, 
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Sev'n was their Number; and they choſe to ſit 
In a bow d Creſcent's Form, whoſe Points were fill'd 
By Two of Levi's ſacred Sons beſt fill . 
To judge of Laws in rev'rend Myſt'ry writ: 
Sage, in the Centre, hoary Foaſh ſat, 
Renown'd for Virtue, and rever'd for Age : 
Thb'aſſiſting Four were Men of Years and Skill, 
Fam'd, Themſelves, for ſhunning I]: _ 
And, therefore, thought beſt qualify'd, to govern Other's Will. 
To Theſe, the Croud their Ten Deſerters bring, 
And tell where found, and on what Errand bent: 
To Theſe they alſo ſhew the captive King: 
But, loud, in evry liſt'ning Ear, they Gideon's Praiſes ring. 
Paint how he dard; act ver th' admir'd Event : EE 
And mock Prince Oreb's brave Reſolve, to ſtop their fierce Deſcent. 


XXVIII. 
Slow roſe Eliakim, the Town's High Prieſt ; 
The ruling Levite, and the Senate's Tongue: 
A Man, who dar'd, in Zeal to Heav'n, bewail 
Religion 40%, and Hebrew Fame decreas'd : 
He well remember'd, while he yet was young, 
How Go p enabled ael to prevail: 
And figh'd, to ſee th'ungrateful People fail, 
Nor ever bow'd the Knee, Himſelf, to Aſptaroth, or Baal. 
hleſs d be our Father's Gop, ſaid he, this Day! 
To whom, All owing, we would nothing pay! 
Gideon] methinks, I feel thy Father's Joy. ; 
O! may thy blooming Glory never fade! 
No Envy, ſure! will budding Virtue ſhade : 
| Soon 
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Soon does thy Country's Love thy Sword employ ! 
The Prince, Thy Captive, by the Right'of War, 
Diſpoſe of, at thy ſafe Diſcretion's Choice 
And, ſince all Ophra's Sons thy Debtors are, 
Accept our Thanks, as from the gen ral Voice. 
Dare on; fight: proſper ! Heav'n ſhall bleſs thy Aim; 
This, but the Dawning of thy deſtin'd Fame 
For Nu — and then he turn'd to Canaans trembling Sons, 
| Known Cuſtom points us to your mournful Lot: 
Since ev'ry Slave, who from his Maſter runs, 
Dies guilty of an added Crime, or not. 
He ſpoke : and, bending toward the bord'ring Seats, 
Aſk'd, if their Judgment full Concurrence lent ; 
And then, diſtinctly, his Decree repeats ; 
And all the Elders roſe, at once, to teſtify Conſent. 


XXIX. 


Gideon, whoſe fearleſs Heart was form'd to feel, 
Sharer, in ev'ry Woe he could not heal! 
Sigh'd, pitying the poor Slave's prevented Flight : 
And, bowing graceful, ſpoke in Sorrow's Right. 
Who, rev'rend Fathers ! after This, will pauſe, in Honour's Chace, 
The Prize ſo glorious, and ſo ſhort the Race! 
Too much you pay me, for too little won. 
If, but to act our Duty claims ſuch Praiſe, 
For what, alas has Gideon, further, done © 
We live, I fear, in unperforming Days. 
But your too kind Applauſe, perhaps, would raiſe 
A future Worth, by previous Praiſe. 
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Sev'n was their Number; and they choſe to ſit 
In a bow d Creſcents Form, whoſe Points were fill'd 
By Two of Levi's ſacred Sons —beſt ſkilld 
To judge of Laws in rev rend Myſt'ry writ : Is 
Sage, in the Centre, hoary Foaſh ſat, | 
| Renown'd for Virtue, and rever'd for Age: 
 Thafliſting Four were Men of Years and Skill, 
Fam'd, Themſelves, for ſhunning I]: _ 
And, therefore, thought beſt qualify'd, to govern Other's Wil. 
To Theſe, the Croud their Ten Deſerters bring, 
And tell where found, and on what Errand bent: : 
To Theſe they alſo ſnew the captive King 


But, loud, in ev'ry liſt'ning Ear, they Gideon's Praiſes ring. 
Paint how he dar'd; act ver th'admir'd Event: 5 


And mock Prince Oreb's brave Reſolve, to ſtop their fierce Deſcent. 


XXVIII. 

Slow roſe Eliabim, the Town's High Prieſt; 
The ruling Levite, and the Senate's Tongue: 

A Man, who dar'd, in Zeal to Heav'n, bewail 

Religion 1%, and Hebrew Fame decreas'd : 

He well remember'd, while he yet was young, 

How Gop enabled Iſrael to prevail: 

And figh'd, to ſee th'ungrateful People fail, 
Nor ever bow'd the Knee, Himſelf, to Aſotaroth, or Baal. 
Bleſs d be our Father's Gop, faid he, this Day! 
To whom, All owing, we would nothing pay ! 

Gideon ! methinks, I feel thy Father's Joy. 
O!] may thy blooming Glory never fade! 
No Envy, ſure! will budding Virtue ſhade : 


Soon 
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Soon does thy Country's Love thy Sword employ! 
The Prince, Thy Captive, by the Right'of War, 
Diſpoſe of, at thy ſafe Diſcretion's Choice: 
And, fince all Ophra's Sons thy Debtors are, 
Accept our Thanks, as from the gen ral Voice. 
Dare on; fight: proſper ! Heav'n ſhall bleſs thy Aim; 
This, but the Dawning of thy deſtin'd Fame ! 
For Vu — and then he turn'd to Canaan's trembling Sons, 
Known Cuſtom points us to your mournful Lot : 
Since ev'ry Slave, who from his Maſter runs, 
Dies guilty of an added Crime, or not. 
He ſpoke: and, bending toward the bord'ring Seats, 
Aſk'd, if their Judgment full Concurrence lent ; ; 
And then, diſtinctly, his Decree repeats ; 
And all the Elders roſe, at once, to teſtify Conſent. 
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Gideon, whoſe fearleſs Heart was form'd to feel, 
Sharer, in ev'ry Woe he could not heal! 
Sigh'd, pitying the poor Slave's prevented Flight : 
And, bowing graceful, ſpoke in Sorrow's Right. 
Who, rev'rend Fathers! after This, will pauſe, in Honour's Chace, 

The Prize fo glorious, and ſo ſhort the Race ! 
Too much you pay me, for too little won. 

If, but to act our Duty claims ſuch Praiſe, 
For what, alas! has Gideon, further, done? 
We live, I fear, in unperforming Days. 
But your too kind Applauſe, perhaps, would raiſe | 

A future Worth, by previous Praiſe. 
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To make that gratefu] Leſſon mine. 
Conſenting Will holds modeſt Purpoſe dumb : 
And — takes your preſent Thanks, for ws, yet, to come. 


One Cauſe, mean. while, not mine, I fain would plead ; 


I cannot wiſh to ſee the Wretched bleed: 


Who knows, what Hardſhips, in their friendle& rig 

Had galld their patient Hearts, ere yet they fed? 
But grant Them guilty — — Law miſtakes their Fate. 

Death, in the Hotty, may create ſome P 


But the cold Grave is Mis'ry' 8 reſtful Bed. 


There are Oppreſſions, of ſuch monſtrous Weight, 
That 'twere the happieſt Freedom, to be dead. 
Such, if their Wrongs, we Joſe our ſtern Intent; 
And give em Eaſe from Pain for Puniſhment | 7 


Judge not, I pray you, that J miſ-preſume, 
Or pride myſelf to think, you, Favours owe, 
If, loving Mercy, I deplore their Doom. 
Bring home an alien Danger, THEN, appeal: 7 


Make the Caſe yours : and ſentence, as you feel. 


Tſrael Herſelf was, once, a Slave : 
Grant, Heav'n, if ever ſhe, again, be ſo, | 
She finds a Moſes, er a Go, to fave! 


And having, once, been unoppreſs'd d, and free, | 
Thought it their Glory, and their Right—to fly from Slavery; '$ 


Inſtruct me, rev'rend Rulers why Theſe Men, : 
Now, in the Caſe, that was all Jrael's, s, then, 
Should merit Death, for counting, in their Claim, 
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That noble Thirſt of Liberty, that, firſt, gave Vrael Falk. 
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He paus d :— Approving Joaſp ſmil'd with Pride, 
And heard, with kindred Joy, his Offspring bleft. 
Eliakim, with weak, but willing Stride, - 
And Hands uplifted (Sign of Zeal expreſs'd!) 
Came forward, and to bluſhing Gideon, cty'd, mm 
Cloſe let me preſs Thee to my hope-warm'd Breaſt. f [ 
No narrow Bounds of Cuſtom, Int'reſt, Will, | 
Shall e'er confine the Reach of Gideon's Soul. 
A Mind ſo ſpacious, and fo ſtretch'd a Skill, 
| Were, ſure! deſign'd by Heav'n for wide Controul ! 
L O! tale the pardon d Slaves, thy Mercy's Prize: 
3 Thou plead'ſt too ju/tly, to be heard in vain. 
Henceforth, their Fate, in thy own Boſom, lies; 
Bleſs'd in thy Service, the ſav'd Ten retain: 
What, happier can they wiſh ?— How, happier be ? 
Thou gav'ſt em Life: and they ſhall live for Thee, 


Rte XXXI. 
135 TWAftembly roſe: and the Remains of Day 
Were, in triumphant Paſtime, nois d away: 
At length, ſtill Night her ſolemn Influence ſhed, 
And dew-drench'd Sable wrapt the Mountain's Head: 
| Sleep's heavy Drag the Rage of Joy depreſsd, 
And weary Tumult huſh'd herſelf to Reſt. 
But Gideon's active Mind was fram'd to wake : 
His new-gain'd Honour, and the Angel's Hail, 
bdlauffer'd Him no Reſt to take: a 
But led him, penſive, o'er the Grounds, thro' Night's ole, Veil. 
4 So, 
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Eo, wand'ring wide, he reach d the Grove of Baal. 
Weſtward, upon the Mountain's Edge, it ſtood, 
Where, ſhap'd by Art, a huge round Hill, in terraſ5'd Stages roſe; 
Whoſe far-ſeen Pyramid, Five Plains compoſe : 
And ev ry Stage was a ſmall, ſep'rate, Wood. 
The lowermoſt, planted thick, with baleful Eugh, 
Could, with brown Horror, quench the Glare of Noon : 
But now, from Night, a deeper Dusk it drew. 
The fun'ral Cypreſs the next Stage o erſpread ; 
The Third, which, narrowing, upward, wanted Room 
For Trees of copious, and untonſile Head, 
From deep-ting'd Laurel caught umbrageous Gloom. 
Round the Fourth Platform, climbing Ivy crept, 
And into buthy Shade high-arching grew: _ 
There, in dark-tufted Roofs, black Ravens ſlept ; 
And inbred Owls, which never Daylight knew. 
Flat, like a tabled Plain, the laſt high Stage 
Nouriſh'd one tow'ring Oak, which ſtrongly ſtood, 
The time-ſwoln Growth of many a periſh'd Age : 
And bore, on one proud Trunk, a ſpacious Wood. 


: Down, o'er the ſhadow'd Groves, above, th'enormous Branches hung, 


And form'd a ſheltry Arbour, round the Bole: 
Mov'd, by the Wind, with murm'ring Sweep they forung, 
And blew cool Horror over Gideon's Soul. 
From Stage to Stage, broad Steps, of half-hid Stone, 
With curling Mo/5, and blady Graſs, o'ergrown, 
Led to the Top, where reign'd this Monarch Oak. 
'Twixt the black Boughs, hung, melancholy, down, 
One glimm'ring Lamp, dull'd by its own thick Smoke : 


w hich, feebly, thro' a Len s Sides, the bord'ring Darkneſs broke. 
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By the pale Radiance, faintly, ſcatter'd round, 
Full in the Centre of this awful Shade, 
Gideon, the Idol of the Grove ſurvey'd. 
O'er a round Altar, by green Foliage bound, | 
A wooden Sculpture bore the Suns broad Face: 
Hideouſly kind, in Act of purpos'd Grace; R 
b Stretching thin Arms, acroſs th' o'erſhadow'd Space, 
It gleam'd an added Horror round the Place. 
Speechleſs, a while, twixt mingled Grief, and Shame, 
This Pageantry of Godhead: he beheld : 
At length, revoic'd, by his remember'd Aim, 
How long, ſaid he, ſhall Ido Faith prevail? 
How long, th' Eternal's Prieſts bow down to Baal? 
And Stones, and Blocks, uſurp th Almighty's Name? 
All-pard'ning Heav'n! I feel thy Wrongs inſpire- 
Burn we this Dæmon, in his own dim Fire. 
Where can we better YVirtue's Race begin, 
Than at th' eradicated Shoot of Sin ? 


XXXIII. 


So * o'er the duſky Paths, he, able explor'd his Way, 
And, filent, to an outbuilt Hovel came, 


Where, in ſafe Sleep, his new-gain'd Servants lay. 
They wake, and hear him, and miſtake his Aim : 


Strain their ſtretch'd Eyes, and, trembling, aſk his Name. 


Be huſh'd, he anſwer'd, and diſmiſs your Fear, 
Only your Patron's Voice, you hear. 
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Riſe, and aſſiſt him, in a juſt Deſign; 
Or no way dang'rous, or the Danger mine. 
For 7, This done, I ſet you free, 
Fear not to truſt your late-given Lives with Me. 
Be grateful: twill adorn your Liberty. 
Upruſh the ſummon'd Ten, with glad Conſent, 
Nor weigh, nor queſtion, his Intent: 
Enough for Them, that tis, by Gideon, meant. 
From a rough Store of ruſtic Inſtruments, 
Which next that Hovel, opportunely, lay, 
To ev'ry Hand a ſhining Axe he gave, 
Bad 'em be reſolute,” and brave : 
And, cautious, march d, in filent Speed, away. 
In a fair Paſture, bord'ring on their Road, 
A milk-white Ox, in fragrant Plenty, graz'd d: 
Unbroken yet, and alien to the Gad, 
Chief, of a choſen Breed by Foaſh rais d. 
Him, firſt; they ſeize, and having bound him ſtrong, 
Drag him, hard-ſtruggling, and diſpleas'd, along. 


XXXIV. 
Inſtructively inform'd, as on they, went, 
Haſt ning, and prompt, they reach th'unhallow'd Grove : 
here, to a Tree, th unwilling Victim tie; ; 
Then, on the pious Miſchief warmly-bent, 
Each, with contending Emulation ſtrove; 
Laborious, in Obedience, to out vye. 
Firſt, Baal's polluted Altar down they threw, | 
And ſcatter"d wide the Fragments, ev'ry NT 
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Next, from disjointed Steps, with Toil, they drew = =_ 
The maſſy Stones; which, in looſe Pile, they lay, 
A purer Altar, of new Frame, to raiſes __ 
Sacred to a diviner Pow'r, and more exalted Praiſe, 
| Now, to the Idol Form, approaching nigh, = 
Gideon his Sword, in zealous Tranſport, drew "i 
Witneſs, he cry'd, ſole Gop! who hear'ſt from high, 1 
Witneſs the Vengeance, from thy Servants due! 
Thou, Baal] aſſert thy Pow'r, and ſcape thy Shame : 
Strike, if thou can'ſt: I, thus, thy Cauſe diſclaim. 
Speaking, he cleav'd the Image, at a Blow, 
On either Side, the parted Godhead fell: 
Winds, o'er the Grove, ſhrill-ſhrieking Echoes blow, 
And all the Demons of the Place, groan'd helpleſs from below. 
Encourag'd by their Lord, the ſhaking Train, 
To ſmaller Pieces, hew the chippy God: 
Atoning Fire the dreary Spoils maintain, 
And the dim Lamp no longer gleam'd in vain. 
Then, at th'attentive Leader's waited Nod, 
Up the Grove's Edge, the back'ning Ox they ſtrain. 


| XXXV. 
The mounting Fire, now, blaz'd in tow'ry Pride, 
When a fair Bowl, by Gideons Hand, in previous Care, ſupply d, 
Apt for Libation, Aid of Sacrifice, ; 
High-filling, Ele, upon the hiſſing Flame, 
Pour'd the warm Blood, and proſtrate bow'd, to pray ; ; 
Not theſe imperfect Rites, ſaid he, Lord of the Heart! deſpiſe: 
Call em Ablution, and let Iſrael's Same 
Be, from this Time, for ever vaſt'd away ! 
F 
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He ſaid; when, ſtrait, confirming Thunder roar'd 
And croſs whole Heav'n, with loud 3 roll'd: 
Sudden, the dazzling Gates of Light unfold, 
And, while the kneeling Hero Grace implor'd, 
Show'rs of thin Luftre quiver d thro' the Trees: 
The living Lights from ev'ry Quarter play; ' _ 
4 And the Grove radiates into flaſhing Day. fe 
ö b A while the Blaze hung o'er ; but, by Degrees, e 
* Roſe gently : : and, in Diſtance, flow'd away. 
N Flat, the Slaves, aftoniſh'd, fell, 
And, drown'd in the refulgent Torrent lay; 
With awe-mix'd Pleaſure felt their Boſoms ſwell : 
And, as th' aſcending Glow unſeal d their Eyes, 
Trembling, gaz'd after it, to ſee it riſe, 
And, wid'ning upward, more and more, in ſoft ning Shades decay, 


"ER XVXXVI. 
Recov ring, each on other, wild they glare: 
Then, humbly, to their honour'd Patron, kneel : 
Words tho' they want their Meaning to declare, 
They more want Coldneſs to forbear : 
For Joys, by Tranſport, will themſelves reveal. 
Phurah, beſt taught, of theſe devoted Men, 
Act length, found Voice, for the collective Ten. 
Bleſs'd be the Go p of this brave Hebrew Race 
Fall our falſe Gods before his dreadful Face! 
Never could Baal thus vindicate his Name; 
Thus ſpeak, in Thunder, and appear in Flame! 
O, glorious Mortal, thus, by Heav'n-approv'd ! 
Leave us not wretched, to be blindly free; 
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Since by the Great Almighty thus belov'd, _ 
Twere to be %, to be digjoin'd from Tees: 
And to ſerve Gideon, and his Gop, is nobleſt Liberty. 
He ſaid: and all his Fellows join'd his Pray'r, 
And begg'd, with pious Tears, permitted Stay : 
The gen 'rous Hebrew found em worth his Care: 
If you wil! ſtill be mine, ſaid he, you may. 
Nor ſhall you ſuffer by the Lot, you chuſe; 
Whom Goo invites, Man ought not to refuſe, 
But let us, now, my new-made Friends, proceed, 
And finiſh well the Work, we well began. 
So ſpeaking, round th' enormous Oak, he ran; 
And, by the Fire's pale Caſt, yet glimm'ring wide, 
Saw, from that Quarter, which oppos'd the Weſt, 
That, there, the Boughs o'erhung the Mountain's Side, 
Againſt whoſe Edge the grovy Summit preſt. 


Once more, his broad well-temper'd Blade he drew, 
And gaſh'd, with all his Strength, the knotty Tree: 
Then, ſteely Axes following, Two by Two, 
Relieving apt, a long, alternate Toil, 
Lab'ring with fruitleſs Pain, they wond'ring ſee, 
From the tough Trunk's big Bulk, back-bounding Blows recoil. 
But, till perſiſting, with unweary'd Will, 
Wide, toward the Root, a yawning Wound they make ; 
Whence ſcatt'ring Chips the bord'ring Buſhes fill. 
Then, late, the nodding Oak begins to groan ; 
The leafy Limbs, in gen'ral Horror, ſhake : 
Bending, the Foreſt-Giant breaks, and is, at once, o'erthrown, 
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Down rolls the tumbling Monſter, o'er the Rocks, 
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And ſweeps the Grove before it, with its Sway: 
From Cliff to Cliff rebounds, with frightful Shocks, 


— 
1 


Broad, o'er the Plain below, it loads the ſhadow'd Ground; 


ts Way. 
And grazing Herds, with ſtiffen d Ear, ſtart, trembling, from the Sound. 
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And gores the groaning Mounta 
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J 1 Þ 2 a ARENED 
Miſcellaneous REFLECTIONS 
The FIRST Book. 
, EFORE the Reader enters on the Notes, in referential Order, He will 
probably forgive a ſhort Remark or two upon the Nature of this Kind of 
Poem: The Age we live in, ſo profuſely overflowing in the Practice 
without ſtopping to conſider Judgment, that, to common Apprehenſions, Poetry 


gives no Idea but of Words with muſical Cadences : that is to ſay, plain Senſe, in 
Rhyme, and Meaſure. 


— 


It may ſeem ſurpriſing, that Pretenders to this Faculty (few of us having been 
thought guilty of too little Senſibility) ſhould reſt contented, under the Injuſtice 
of ſo mortifying a Contraction A Poet, when conſider'd in this narrow Light, 
were ſo contemptible a Creature, that he muſt give Place to a good Piper : who 
unqueſtionably has Power of raiſing Sounds, much more melodious, than Adjuſters 
of mere Words are capable of equalling. 
The Truth is, Numbers, in their ſofteſt, and moſt pleaſing Fluency, make 
up but one Part of the Means, miſtaken for the End. They were deſign'd but 
as a Vehicle, that ſhould inſinuate the inſtructive Bitter, hid behind the Promiſe 
of Delight. The Muſic having gain'd the Ear, the Matter thence found Entrance 
to the Heart; and there prevail'd againſt Diſtempers, which, but for the fine 
Diſguiſe it came conceal'd in, it had never reach'd with ſuch Advantage; there 
being a Reluctance in our Nature apt to riſe againſt a plain Reproof ; as, in our 
Taſte, againſt ſuch Phytic, as is offer'd us too coarſely, | 


All, 


— I c « 


4. NorEs and REFLECTIONS 


All, as far as this, was well. The worſt was, that this Sweetneſs in the Art 
expos'd it, by Degrees, to Profanation by the Ignorant. Prompt Adventurers 
were ſo glad, to find the Pleaſant the moſt Eafy, that This Handmaid of fup- 
planted Poetry, like the treacherous Mayors of the Palace in France, ſat her down 
in, and poſſeſs'd, the Throne, ſhe was deſign'd but as a Servant to. 
The Learn'd will favour me with their Indulgence, while I note, for Satisfac- 
tion of ſome Readers, of the Sex, that will be always ſureſt to hold Intereſt in 
a Poet's Purpoſes, that Epic Poems are fo call'd, from a Greek Term for ſpeaking ; 
becauſe, here, the Verſe runs narratively : as Stage Poems, on the contrary, are 
call'd Dramatic ones, from the ſame Tongue, in Referetice to their being Acted. 
But it will be {till more neceſſary, that ſome Definition of this Species ſhould 
be alſo given, by an Attempter of it, who has Modeſty, and wiſhes to avoid a 
Charge of high Preſumption : Critics having repreſented it in ſuch a formidable 
Light, that they could poſſibly have done no more, had they been join'd in a 
Confederacy to prevent Attempts to write at all, inſtead of furniſhing Inſtructions 
how to write diſcerningly.—It will ſuffice, to hear but one or two of Theſe, as 
Witneſſes. The Voice is all the ſame ; one Note throughout the whole Fra- 
ternity. lb | | 
* Ie is (ſays Rapin) the moſt bold, and greateſt Work, that human Wit is 
< capable of. All the Nobleneſs, and all the Elevation of the moſt perfect 
& Genius can hardly ſuffice to form one ſuch as is requiſite, The Difficulty of 
e finding, together, Fancy, and Judgment, Heat of Imagination, and Sobriety 
f Reaſon, Precipitation of Spirit, and Solidity of Mind, cauſes the Rarity of 
& this Character's happy Temperament. It requrres' great Images, and yet a 
« greater Wit to form them.—Fmally, there muſt be a Judgment ſo ſold, a 
% Difcernment ſo exquiſite, ſuch perfect Knowlege of the Language, in which 
« he writes, ſuch obſtinate Study, profound Meditation, and vaſt Capacity, that 
& ſcarce whole Ages can produce One Genius fit for an Epic Poem. And it is an 
Enterprize ſo bold, that it cannot fall into a wife Man's Thoughts but it muſt 
we „„ 7 PTT 
By this Time, it grows needful, that I haften to cry out, and own, that the 
moſt vain, and empty Wretch in Nature, would be ſuch a Poet as, conceiving 
the tenth Part of theſe prodigious Difficulties in his Way, which the French 
Critic had, by overheating his Imagination, taught himſelf to think were really 
there, ſhould, notwithſtanding ſuch Belief, have Arrogance enough to undertake 
a Work, fo terribly beyond his Compaſs l- under which neceſſary Shield of 
honeſt Truth, I will dare venture yet a little farther, —into what our own Sir 
William Temple has declar'd on the fame Subject. 
I am apt (fays he, in his Eſſay upon the Art we are conſidering) to believe 
« ſo much, of the Genius of Poetry, and of its Elevation, in Flomer's and 
« Virgil's Eeic Works, that T know not, whether, of all the Numbers of 
«© Mankind, who live within the Compaſs of a thouſand Years, for One Man 
« that is born, capable of making ſuch a Poet, there may not be a thouſand _ 
capable 


* 


. 
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et capable of making as Great Generals of Armies, or Miniſters of State, as any 
the moſt renown'd in Story. 

 Caveats, ſo high-ſtrained as Theſe, have made it neceſſary for an Epic Un- 
dertaker to ſay ſomething, That may juſtify his Modeſty. A Definition of it, 
therefore, in the humbler Light I ſee it by, may hope to ſhew it a leſs arduous 
Adventure; and demonſtrate, that the Difficulty, however certainly conſiderable, 
is by no means ſo inſuperable, as Theſe Gentlemen appear to think it. Critical 
Syſtems reconcile two contradictory Extremes: and are, at once, too vaſt, and 
too reſtrictive. The Cauſe is, they lean with a too partial Biafs, toward a few 
Great Names: to whoſe Example they would chain down Nature. 

Many Friends of Fancy, on the other Side, miſtake for Epic Poems, any Story, 
told in Verſe, containing a wild Series of Romantic Incidents, related of ſome 
Hero, whom the Piece takes Name from. But there are ſcarce two Things in 
Nature, which more widely differ, than theſe Hiſtories in Verſe, from Epic 
Poetry.—I wiſh I could have ſatisfied myſelf with Boſſu's Definition : It had 
fav'd me the Preſumption of attempting one, myfelf. But His appearing to be 
neither full, nor clear; and 2 never ſeen a better; I am forc'd on the ne- 
— of hazarding a new _ my own; which will, I fear, be, full, de- 

n 

I take an Epic Poem, then, to mean ſome noble Leſſon in Morality, delivered 
under Colour of One Action, which muſt be illuſtrious and important, in Itſelf, 
and in its Perſonages, intereſt ſupernatural Powers in its Succeſſes, and be pro- 
bably, delightfully, and ſurpriſingly deſcribed, in Verſe ; with ornamental Epi- 
ſodic Parts, depending on, and riſing naturally out of the main Tendency. 
Throughout all which the Poet keeps no view — him, but to ſtrengthen, by 
Example, That one moral Leſſon, he propoſes to imprint, ** his Reader's 
Admiration. 

To explain This Definition, by enlarging i its Particulars, — A Man, who un- 
dertakes an Epic Poem, is not to write a Hiftory ; but to propagate a Moral. 
Homer, for Example, had conceiv'd ſuch Purpoſe.—It was not his Deſign to 
write the Fall of Troy; That Story was already known; and could have brought 
no Novelty, but in the Pleaſure of the Verſes. —Pleafure was not his chief End: 
He aim'd to give Advice. His Proſpect was, to teach the Greeks, ſplit into 
little independent States, that Union could recover Victory, when Diſcord bad 
transferr'd it io an Enemy. The Grecian's Triumph over Troy was then diſ- 
cours'd of with much Vanity, through all their inconfederate Diviſions. Homer 
obſerv'd this Senſe of General Glory, and deriv'd a Story from it, that would beſt 
enforce the Moral, he prepar'd to teach em: borrowing | Names, and Incidents 
from that remember'd, and high-boaſted War; but giving em a new, and proper 
Turn, for the Conveyance of his Moral only. — Had Homer not been born, till 
Alexander had made Greece one Monarchy, the Moral he would then have 
choſen had been the proſperous Effect of Power in one wiſe, and brave Mans 
Hand: and what ſure Benefits accrue from Subjects Loyalty. As, we ſee, Virgil, 

| 25 living 


40 a Norxs and RETPLRHOTIONS 


living in a Time, when the Republic of the Romans had given Place to Monarchy, 
made it the Purpoſe of his Poem, to reconcile his Countrymen to ſingle 
Sovereignty in the Perſon of Auguſtus: under Fiction of a Prince, brave, wile, 


and pious, who, being guided by the favouring Gods, eſtabliſn'd, on the Ruins, 


of the old, a new Foundation, for Dominion of o much more Potency, that 
the whole Empire of the World was, by Decree of Heaven, to be included in 
it.—From That new Empire, then poſſeſs'd by Thoſe he writ to, All his 


Readers had deriv'd their Glory: ſo that it was eaſy to induce them to confide in, 


and to look for, the ſame Bleſſings from their Change of Government, which 
their great Anceſtors had gain'd, by Change of Country. 

To impreſs the Moral forcibly, ſome Action is to be related, pointing out an 
Inſtance, in as ſtrong a Light as poſſible, where this inſinuated Moral was prov'd 


good by an Example.—The Action muſt be ſuitable : That is, of Dignity adapted 


to the Greatneſs of Events wrought into it, as Steps toward the Reſult laſt pur- 
pos'd. It muſt be fngle : That is, unmix'd with other Actions of detach'd, or 
independent Tendency. There may be Incidents producing Incidents, the more 
Variety the better: but they . muſt be ſuch, as ſerve but to bring forward, and 
illuſtrate, the One final Action, which intends Example from the Work. Neither 
is this Reſtriction any Nicety deduc'd from the particular Opinion of This Critic, 
or of That: It is a natural Neceſſity ; and a Law of Reaſon ; becauſe Actions 


not producing one another, as Effects from Cauſes, raiſe unpointed, and con- 
fus'd Reflections; and divert, and weaken an Attention, which it is the Buſineſs 


of This Poem to bind down to one ſtrong Object. An Epic Poet, of the 


Arioſtine Model, is a Traveller, who, if his Road lay ſtrait through Crete, would 


take the Labyrinth, in his Journey. 

The Action may be feign'd, or real : If no Story, fam'd in Hiſtory, can be 
directly levell'd to the Poet's Purpoſe, He may, then, invent one, to his Liking : 
For the Truth, here neceſſary, conſiſts not in the Reality of the Events, but in 
the natural Veracity exiſting in the Moral. 


It muſt be illuſtrious, and important; and the Perſons animating it, Great 


Princes, or diſtinguiſh'd Leaders : becauſe Every Man ſubmits to ſhrink, at 
_ Conſciouſneſs of Dangers, or Misfortunes, which he ſees have Power to puniſh 


Error in theſe Rulers of the Vorld, The Weakneſs of our Pride (that, looking 


down upon, conceives Itſelf ſecure, in its ſuperior Situation, from all abject 

Miſery) not daring to exempt itſelf from Menaces, It muſt Jook up to: but ad- 
mitting, in this Caſe, the Apprehenſion of its own Expoſure. 

J. muſt intereſt ſupernatural Powers in its Succeſſes ; the Influence of well-in- 
vented Circumſtances, of this Kind, carrying Terror with it, that excites a 
Reverence, and induces Warmth, from enthuſiaſtic Awefulneſs, into the Subject; 
conſonant to thoſe Impreſſions we are educated to religious Senſe of: and which 
favour Diſpoſition to derive All Good Propenſities from Heaven; and throw off 
upon the Devil, all Inſtigations, which propel to bad ones. 


It 


7M 


e 4 

It muſt be probably, delightfully, and ſurpriſingly, deſcribed in Verſe. —Probably, 
becauſe whatever we ſuppoſe impoſſible, we find unworthy our Attention. De- 
lightfully, becauſe Variety of well-mark'd CharaQters, ſurpriſing Incidents, 
ſmooth-flowing Numbers, Strength of Imagery, exalted Thoughts, and beauriful - 
Expreſſion, keep awake our Expectation, ſimulate the Fancy, and detain. us, 
to the Author's Purpoſe, —And ſurpriſingly is added ſeparately, tho' a connected 
Conſequence, and unavoidable Reſult, from ſuch a well-maintain'd Succeſſion of 
unlook'd for, and ſtill varying, Beauties. 

Epi ſodes are neceſſary Members of extended Action: which, without them, 
would appear too ſhort, and general. But all theſe Epiſodic Members muſt be 
Limbs, not Wens: They muſt unite with ſuch Connexion, that diſplacing any 
One, will make the Reſt imperfect ; and that adding Any would diſgrace the 

Symmetry. 
In general, the Note moſt capable of height' ning our Regard to, and elucida- 
ting che aſſerted Force of Epic Poetry, is ; from a Recollection, that it comes 
down recommended to us by a Choice and Practice, tliat to Reaſon, joins the 
| beſt AuTnorITY.—And without a Parable, ſpoke He not to them. Being aſk'd 
by his Diſciples, way ſpeakeſt thou to Them in Parables ? His Anſwer is, Becauſe 

to you it is given to underſtand the Myſteries of the Kingdom of Heaven; but to 

THEM it is NOT given. That is, the Obſtinacy of theſe People's Minds, miſled 

by Habitudes of Evil, makes it neceſſary, that the Doctrine, I would teach them, 
ſhould be cover'd, and approach attractively: where, elſe, the Pride, that 
alienates their Hearts, would rife againſt Convittion, preſs d too plainly, and pro- 
pos'd without Diſguiſe ; as Humble Men like you are willing to receive it. | 
It is probable, the Hebrews carried with 'em, out of Egypt, this delightful Way 

of teaching; It is clear, at leaſt, that they arriv'd to great Perfection in it, be- 
fore Greece grew civiliz d from rude Barbarity. So far is it from true, that 
Homer, or ſome other Poet of his Country, was Inventer of the Epic Species. 

All the Books of the Old Teſtament abound with Inſtances, which prove the 
Skill of Hebrew Poets. And the Six hundred thouſand Volumes in the Prolemaic 
Library could hardly fail to have contain'd ſome of their Poems of this Kind, in 
their due Length and Dignity. 

To ſhew how little Difference there is, except in Ornament, and Size, between 
the Epic Poem, as above defined, and the ſhort Parables, 1 have been ſpeaking 
of, I will ſelect Two only: the firſt, taken from the Mouth of Chriſt Himſelf. 
'L he other I will go ſo far more backward for, as to the Reign of David, who 
was King of Iſrael ſo ſoon after the Trojan War, that he muſt neceſſarily have 
liv'd before the Time of Homer, to whom Greece would partially aſcribe the 
Merit of poetically teaching moral Truth by Fable. I ſhall give more Inſtances 
than one, of the unwarrantable Preſumption of thoſe Grecians Vanity, in arro- 


gating to Themfclves a Praiſe for Arts they borrow'd from the Mfalic e ; 
and the Hebrews, in particular. 
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The Perſecution of the Prophets, by the Jewiſh Prieſts, was what Chrift pur- 
pos'd to reprove : but knew, their Power was great; and that the Pride, It had 
inſpir'd 'em with, would render a diſtaſteful Doctrine little Fruit, if not en- 
gagingly infinuated. Under this Conviction, the Divine Reprover thus addreſſes 
them, There liv'd, ſays he, in a far Country, a powerful Land-owner, who 
had planted Vineyards, rais'd Incloſures, and built habitable Farms, on a de- 

„ tach'd Part of his Territory. He let out Theſe to Huſbandmen ; and went, 
„ Himſelf, to where his chief Seat ſtood ; upon a very diſtant Tract of his 

Poſſeſſions. When the proper Seaſon came, the Lord ſent Servants to demand 
his Rents grown due. But thoſe ungrateful Tenants, truſting to the Diftance 
for Security from due Revenge, inſtead of Payment, murder'd the Demand- 
ers; They deſtroy'd in the fame Manner, other Servants, ſent with like Com- 
„ miſſion: At laſt, reſolv'd to try their Boldneſs to the utmoſt, His own Son 

was ſent, to whom, it was ſuppos'd, they could not dare refuſe their Reverence. 

But the Tenants, on the Heir's Appearance, hoping, by His Death, to make 
Themſelves a laſting Title to the whole Inheritance, determin*d on That exe- 

crable Deed ; and kill'd Him alſo : — The Auditors inflam'd to an impatient 
Indignation, interrupt the Story, in this Part of it, and cry out angrily “ The 

% Lor ſhould have deftroyed Thoſe wicked Wretches, and let out his Vineyard to 
e honeſter Huſbandmen.** And, there, condemn'd by their own Sentence, and 
truck dumb by conſcious Shame, they catch the Application, before Chriſt pro- 
ceeds to make it: for, as the Text expreſſes it, They confider'd his Parable, and 
perceiv'd, that be ſpoke of Them. . 5 ENS 
In the ſecond Inſtance, Nathan reproaches David, who had robb'd Uriah of 
his Wife, and caus'd the Huſband to be murder'd. But the Prophet, under- 
ſtanding well the Danger of the King's Reſentment, caſts about to take him by 
Surprize, and does it under this Diſguiſe of Parable. J am come, fays he, to 
« aſk Relief from Royal Juſtice, in Revenge of a poor Sufferer's Diſtreſs, againſt 

the Cruelty of his Oppreſſor. Two Men liv'd together: one rich, the other 
« poor. The rich Man had exceeding many Flocks and Herds ; but the poor 
© Man had nothing, ſave one little Ewe-Lamb, which he had bought, and 

nouriſh'd up: and it grew up together with Him, and with his Children. It 
eat of his own Meat, and drank of his own Cup, and lay in his Boſom, and 
was unto him as a Daughter. And there came a Traveller to the Rich Man: and 
he ſpar'd to take of his own Flock, but took the Poor Man's Lamb, and 
« dreſs'd it, for the Man, that was come to him.” | 5 

What Effect this little Story preſently produc'd the Sequel tells us. And 
David's Anger was greatly kindled againſt the Man: And be ſaid to Nathan, As 
the Lord liveth, the Man, that has done This Thing, ſhall ſurely die, becauſe he 
had no Pity. And Nathan ſaid to David, T mou art the Man. Fle, then, pro- 
ceeded, ſafely, and reproached him, that he had tyrannically given way to an ille- 
gal Impulſe of Deſire; forcing away the only Wife, of a moſt faithful Subject, 
notwithſtanding the unlimited Varicty of Women, who were All His own. Had 
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Nathan ſpoke the Truth thus: plainly, at its opening, It had prov'd, perhaps, of 
dangerous Conſequence to his own Life: but the Cloud of the Invention ſhielded 
him; and the King's Paſſions having firſt been artfully ſecur'd in the Reproacher's 
ET the Reproach'd, who had confeſs'd a generous Senſe of the Diſhoneſty, 
while not conſider'd as his own, became aſham'd to diſavow his Virtue, when the 
Guilt laid Claim to his Confeſſion. So David ſaid to Nathan, I have ſinn'd 
« againſt the Lord.” It is impoſſible to produce a livelier, or more pathetic, 
Proof, both of the Nature and the Power of Epic Poetry : For it is evident; 
that theſe Two Parables differ in nothing, but their Want of Names, Extent, and. 
Paint of Circumſtance, from the Poems of That Nomination. 
From their general Nature, I proceed to the particular Conſideration of this 
new Attempt, upon the Plan of Gideon. | 

A Poet, in an Ape fo factious as the Laſt has 1 muſt have been blind, not 
to diſcern the Uſe ulnel of recommending Quiet, to a ſtormy Generation. It 
were ſaying nothing to the Purpoſe, to object, that we are now remote from 
2 Caſe, under no Yoke of Conqueſt, and above all Danger from a foreign 

nemy. Civil Conteſt will be always the moſt likely Means of calling in, and aid- 
ing the Attempts of, ſuch an Enemy. We have ſeen too recent Proofs, to doubt 
that Certainty. But, not to dwell unneceſſarily upon our preſent happy Proſpects, 
our invaded Anceſtors, too often, felt the Weight of ſuch a Situation, as had 
made a Gideon the molt welcome Public Bleſſing.— Could they have found him, and 
could all his Miracles have ſerv'd but to unite them in one Wiſh, and one Endeavour, 
far leſs laſting, and leſs bloody, had Thoſe various Inſults, then, been repreſented, 
under the Diſgrace whereof our Hiſtory bluſhes, while it tells the Triumphs of fo 
many Conqueſts over us,—by Romans, Saxons, Danes, and Normans ! — Where, 
therefore, 1s the Nation to be found, that better ought to like, than Ours, a 
ſtrong Example, to ſo ſound a Moral, as, that % Diſunion ſhould enſlave 8 Proj, 
Joint Attachment to the Legal Government could ſoon recover, and protect loſt 
Liberty? 

To zloathe this Moral in an A#ion, ſome ſuch diſunited People was to be made 
Choice of, ſuff*ring under foreign Conqueſt, from Effect of their Diviſions, and, 
when every human Hope had fail'd em, rais'd, at once, from their Deſpair, by 
Union of an inconſiderable Number, under a Reſtorer of their Laws and Freedom. 

This being what the Critics call the Allegorical, or General, Plan, 1 never 
could have found a fitter Action to illuſtrate it, than the Redemption of the He- 
brews, under Gideon's Conduct, from the Yoke of foreign Conqueſt, as impos'd 
with infinite Contempt and Cruelty, by a confederate Body of Arabian Princes; 
whom the ſacred Writ diſtinguiſhes by the joint Name of Midianites. For the 
Events of this great War are, there, ſo comprehenſively related, as to fuit at 
once with the Deſign, they are ſelected for, and leave ſufficient Scope for bold 
Invention, and Embelliſhment, in the particular Deduction. Whercas the 
Scripture Hiſtory of David (Mr. Cowley's Choice) was a completed one, as Mr. 
Rymer has objected to it, and is ſo circumſtantially defcrib'd, as to reſtrain a 
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Poet's Fancy. Mr. Dryden, for this Reaſon, could not have ſucceeded, in That 
favourite Deſign of His, for forming a new Epic Poem from the Story of our 
Civil Wars in the Jaſt Century. Yet, I remember he has ſomewhere told us, 
that King Charles the Second, whom he had acquainted with his Purpoſe, very 
much approv*d it: notwithſtanding which, I take it to have been to the Advan- 
tage of That Great Man's Memory, that his Deſign was never executed. The 
Story was too recent, to be treated, as it ought ; and the ſublimeſt Beauties of 
Invention would have loſt their Force on Readers, in whom ſad and deep Impreſ- 


too ſportive, and an unbecoming Freedom taken with their ſolemn Sorrow. It 
was the very Caſe of Lucan and his Subject barring out all Aids of the Poetic 
Kind, at leaſt Thoſe warm ones, which let looſe Imagination, his Phar ſalia 
gain d no Rank but among Hiſtories ; and Ver ſe, indeed, is all the Right of That 
great Work to be confider'd, as a Poem. 
The Mention, here, of Mr. Rymer leads me to remember an Objection, which, 
I think, he has unjuſtly made to Mr. Cowley's Choice of Subject, merely as a 
foreign one: as if it were a Violation of that natural Reſpect, a Poet owes his 
Country, to look out of it, for a great Character! If Mr. Rymer had no better 
Reaſon for this Cenſure, than that ſince Homer was a Grecian, and has writ of 
Greeks, and Virgil, being a Roman, writ of Romans, therefore, Mr. Cowley, as 
an Engliſhman, ſhould have approv'd no other than an Enghſþ Hero, the Argu- 
ment appears, to me, to be a very narrow, and mean-ſpirited one.—Nature 1s 
Nature every-where; and I ſhould never look for any Force of manly e gage 
from a Soul not large enough, to comprehend Mankind as One Fraterni 
However, more is to be ſaid, in Favour of a Hebrew Subject, than of All, or 
Any of, the Reſt, whatever. The Reverence, we conceive, from the Old 
Teſtament, for Thoſe Objects of God's more immediatè Care, has made Them 
Every Body's Countrymen. Beſides, the many Miracles, ſo terribly diſplay'd 
among them, are peculiar Helps, to a Poetic Fancy ; and adorn their Hiſtory, 
above that of Any other Nation. Their Country was the Scene, too, of our 
Saviour's Life, and Sufferings, a Reflection, which entitles it to Veneration, from 
Al Chriſtians, And, to add one ſmaller Circumſtance, that ſtill gives Strength- 
ning to their Claim, They were Inventers, or, at leaſt, Improvers, and great 
Practiſers, of Poetry. The Song of Moſes, their firſt Leader, lifts Him early in 
the Number. Miriam, Deborah, David, Solomon, and innumerable other of 
their Nation, were fine Poets. And This ought, methinks, to recommend their 
Memory to the Reſpect of ſuch, who would be thought ſo, after them. 

Having ſaid this, the Reader, I believe, will hardly be diſpleas'd to ſee a 
Specimen of Hebrew Poetry. We meet with many noble ones, in the Old Teſta- 
ment; but. they have the Misfortune to lie ſhadow'd under obſolete Tranſlation. 
One of our Critics has done Juſtice to the noble Images of theſe Originals, 


when he declares, that there is nothing, ſo ſoft, ſo tender, and pathetic, and at 
_ the 
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the ſame Time, nothing ſo grand, ſo majeſtic, ſo terrible; and ſo harmonious, as the 
Poetic Part of the Bible : to which All the Heathen Verſe is flat, and low. 

I look upon the Song of Moſes, which Joſephus ſays, was written in Hexameter 
Verſe, to have been a Kind of Zyric Ode, becauſe it ſeems to have been ſung, to 
ſome String-Muſic, and to certain meaſur'd Motions of the Body, This is plainly 
gather'd from the Text. And Miriam the Propheteſs, the Siſter of Aaron, 
ec took a Timbrel 1 in her Hand, and all the Women follow'd her, with Timbrels, 
&« and with Dances. — And, when Moſes, and the male Singers, had open'd the 
Ode, Miriam, and the Women, anſwer' d, as a Chorus, © Sing ye to the Lord, 
6 for He hath triumph'd ry The Horſe, and his Rider, hath he thrown 

“ into the Sea! 

I leave out the firſt Verſe; as conceiving it to have been but a General Head, 

and begin at the next following. 


SONG of Trxanxsciving, by MOSES. 
On the Overthrow of Pharaoh, in the Red Sea. 
From Exopus, Chap. xv. 
The Firſt Part only. 


3 


Temples, and Altars, let us raiſe, 
Ours, and our Father's G op provokes our Praiſe. 
God is our Strength, Go p is our Theme: 
Where is Egypt's fall'n Eſteem ? 
Pharaoh wakes from his proud Dream. 
Wakes, to feel a Warrior's Hand, 
Lord of a Power, more vaſt than His—that Ghakes his wond' ring Land! 
Vainly, the following Foes our Gop defied, | 
Their rapid Wheels, in vain, tore up the Strand : 
In vain they mock'd the waving Wand ; 
Not all their Noiſe could the loud Sea withſtand j 
The wat' ry World flow'd fearleſs, o' er their Pride, 
A drowning Army beat th' involving Tide: 
On Wave - waſh'd Chariots, half-ſuſtain'd, the trembling Captains ride! 
- Uplitred Hoofs paw*'d looſe the liquid Way: 
And, round 'em, black*ning thro* the Foam, the floating Legions lay. 
Down, down, th' ungrounded Footſteps go: 
Strain'd, to feel for Sands, below, 
F Sands, —where watry Mountains flow! 
4 Sinking, like Rocks, they clog the Deep with Prey : ; 
3 High-cov'ring roſe the briny Flood, and ſwept their Rage away. . 


* 
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by by II. 
Saving Gov! 1 Thy Hand was el 
3720 hou protecting, who can fear? | 
aer Ante ning aloud, the thund' ring Legions roſe; 
„ 70 12 Andy an Choſen, ſhook th' extended Spear, | 
: Behind, amaz di we ſaw th' o 'ertaking Foes, 
Hearts anticipating Blows. 
But, while thy Blaſt, O, baſe Deſpair, blew keen, 
Safety, from Heaven, ſhot down, between! 
Dreadful in Wrath, Thy lifted Arm but ſhone, 
And All th? unnumber'd Thoufands melt away : 


O'er ſtubbly Fields, ſo, Wind- driv'n Hire rolls on, 


And ſweeps the blazing Breadth, with crackly Sway. 


III. 
Th' Almighty's Voice but ſpoke a loud Command, 
And, ftrait, th'unlinking Surges, backward, riſe : 
High-climbing Waves in quiv'ring Mountains ſtand, 
And hang their billowy Horrors in the Sies! 
In murm' ring Cleft, th' obedient Deep yawns wide; 
And ſhadowy Glooms lowre dark, from either Side! 
Down, thro? the horrid Yale's moiſt Concave, led, 
(Ka Safe, and dry, bold 1frael trod. 
[7 . SGay, *twixt Terrors, round her, ſpread ! 
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IV. 
Hark! aloft, the wond' ri ring Foe ! 
Look! they cry'd, All pointing low, 
Shall che Cowards ſcape us, ſo? 
Twixt the dividing Waves, they go! 
Their Sorc*rer cleaves the Sea, with magic Skill; 
Haſte, prevent, o'ertake, and kill. 
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They hear, they march—they dare the mad Command : 


The Shouting Squares invade the cover'd Strand; 


Chariots, impell d on fiery Wheels, gore wide th encumber'd Sand, 
Mix'd Horſe and Foot, in bann*ry Pomp, deſcend! 
See! from each Horn, th' inclining Lengib ners bend, 
Looſe, ſlides the weeping Ooſe, to ſhun their Weight, 
And the Deep, murm'ring, mourns s the unuſual State, 


Her tear-full Eye now-ſmil'd, once more, and hail'd her guardian Gop, 


en the FIRST BOOK. 
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Hark ! the burſting Thunder only 4 
Waves, your watry Ranks diſband. 
Oh! behold ! how vain, how weak, 
Strength, that-dares its Gop withſtand! 
Down, at once, from either Hand, 8383 
Hoarſe- ſounding Hills, o'er Hills let looſe, devour the vaniſh'd Sand 
| Helpleſs, engulph'd, th' immerging Squadrons roll: 
Pharaoh, proud-ſinking, drinks down Brine, that chills his fiery Soul. 
' Mix'd on th' evolving Surge, awhile, they ſtrive; 
Then, like ſunk Plumbets, to the Bottom, dive. 
Of all the Gods, no God, like Ours, is found 


Join, Heav'n, and Earth, Applauſe like His, let Men, and Angels nd. 


It will not be denied, that here | is the Sublime among theſe Images, more glow- 
ing, than in any Greek, or Roman Writer. When Longinus ſeems to have been 
moved ſo ftrongly by That prais'd Exaltedneſs of Thought, where Moſes, to 
expreſs Gop's Power, with Energy, deſcribes Creation, not in its extended gra- 
duatory Progreſs, but as ſtarting to Exiſtence at a Word: © Let there be Light: 
“ and there was Light”: I half ſuſpe ct, with the French Critic, He had heard 
of, but not ſeen, the Hebrew Bible. 577 could never elſe have paſſed by the 
| prodigious Greatnefs, in the Paintings, and Conception, of the Ode foregoing, ; 


and in many other Tradts of Scripture Poerry. Would he have fo profuſely given 
his Admiration to this Paſſage, out of Hamer, 


At ev ry Step th? immortal Neptune took, | 
WY The Mounrains trembled, and their Foreſts ck? * 


and have laid nothing, upon That of David? . | 


Hills felt their Gop's Approach, and, veil'd | in | Niebr, 
Sunk, thro' their trembling Roots, to ſcape his Sight. 


We may pity, then, the Grecian Vanity, that would divide the Honour of 
inventing Poetry, between their Orpheus, Stefichborus, Alcman, Pindar, and a 
Number of their Countrymen; whereas, in Truth, the oldeſt of all Theſe, who 
was Orpheus, was but a Cotemporary with Gideon: in whoſe Eleventh Year he 
went, a young Man, with the Argonauts to Colchas. — Now Gideon was 200 
Years ſince Moſes; and yet Moſes died not till the Year of the World 2454. 
Forty-one years after writing the foregoing Ode, which muſt have been at his 
- firſt landing in Arabia, after croſſing the Red Sea, in the World's Year 2413.— 

So that the Hebretos had the practical Perfection of the Lyric Species for at leaſt 


200 Years before the Birth of this Aſſumer, Orpheus, whom the Greeks prevens 
to have been its original Inventer. 


It 


— 
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It is, indeed, the moſt unreaſonable Improbability, that Greece ſhould have 
been ſkilld in ſo refin'd an Art as Poetry, when ſhe was little better than a Savage; 
ſo deficient in Improvements of this ornamental Quality, that, as St. Auguſtine 
has noted, the more neceſſary Uſe even of the Grape was ſtill unknown to the 
politeſt of thoſe People (the Athenians), till by Dionyſius, in the Time of Moſes : 
and a Greek Poet, wanting Wine, had miſs'd a ſurer Inſpiration, than his Muſe's. 
—PFricthonius of Athens was the firſt Inſtructor of his Countrymen, to yoke their 

| Beaſts, for Plowing : and That, not till Jeu, s Days: And it was then, too, 
that the Uſe of Letters was communicated to the Greeks, by Cadmus, from Phe- 
nicia, a cloſe Borderer on the Hebrews. — Before that Time, having no Alphabet, 
how could they make Pretence to Writing? The ſame national Vanity was mani- 
feſt again, in their aſſerting Ida, and Da#ylus, who liv'd but after Jaſbua's 

Death, during the Government of Otboniel, to have diſcovered the firſt Uſe of 
Iron; when *tis plain, from the Old Teſtament (Genęſis iv. and 22.) that Tubal 
Cain, above a Thouſand Years before, had taught Artiſicers the Workmanſhip of 
Iron and Braſs : And nothing can be more demonſtrable (from the fo often- men- 
tioned Chariots, Weapons, Armour, and vaſt Magazines of warlike Furniture of 
all Kinds, which we read of, among Kings of Egypt and Mpria), than that the 
People of the Eaſt were exquiſitely ſkill'd in ſuch mechanic Knowlege, at a Time, 
when Greece had yet no Name among the Nations. Thucydides, their own Hi- 
ſtorian, has confeſs'd, that in theſe early Days, wherein ſhe would pretend to 
arrogate Inventions never Hers, ſhe was unciviliz*d, and wholly rude : her Lands 
uncultivated, her Towns few, and mean, and the Employment of her Heroes, 
and high Demi-Gods, to rove for Robberies, by Sea and Land ; ſteal Horſes, and 
make bold with other People's Cattle; without Senſe of Shame, or Secrecy, _ 

But I forget the Elegy, which Mr. Cowley juſtly calls a moſt poetical, and ex- 

cellent one. — He purpos'd to have clos'd his Davideis with it. — It appears to 
me a Maſter-piece of the pathetic Kind: and I produce it, as an Inſtance, that 
the Hebrews were thus ſkilful, in the fmple Species; which the Greeks, too, with 


their uſual Modeſty, put in for the Invention of, long after this fine Piece had been 
compoſed by David. | 


\ 


ELEGY by DAVID. 
For the Death of SAUL and JONATHAN. 
(2 KINOS, Chap. i.) 


I 


O Iſrael ! how does all thy Beauty fade 
> How are the Mighty falPn ! the Strong betray'd ! 
Ne'er may this Woe in Gath's full Streets be told: 
Never, let Aſcalon our Fate unfold. 


II. 
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| II. 
Mountains of Gilboa ! may ye drink no Dew! 


Let Rain's mourn'd Want turn red your verdant Hue! 
Let your Vines wither, and your Olives die : 


And your parch'd Fields no grainy Wealth ſupply. 
For, there, abandon'd Saul, brave Monarch! bled : 
As if no awful Oil had hemm' d his Head. 


1 
Never, in vain, drew Jonathan his Bow, 
Never Saul's Sword fell, fruſtrate, on a Foe : 


Lovely, and loving! one dear Life they led: 


Nor parted, dying, but together bled. 
Swifter than Eagles, to the Fight they flew, 
Stronger than Lions, they could Foes purſue. 


3 


Daughters of 7/rael ! weep the Loſs of Saul. 
In Scarlet, and in Gold, he cloth'd you All. 


Peaceful, beneath his warlike Shade, you ſmil'd: 


And triumph'd by Their Toil, whoſe Hoſts he ſpoil' d. 


V. 


Thee, Jonathan, my Brother! Thee I mourn, 
With Grief ſtill growing muſt thy Loſs be borne ! 
Soft, and delightful Partner, of my Soul! 
Two Halts, divided, made us one dear V hole. 
Vaſt was Thy Love, and wonderful, to me : 

And never Woman lov'd, as I lov'd Tres. 


- 


I have ſaid enough, I hope, to juſtify my Choice of foreign Action, and a 
Hebrew one particularly. I come now to the new Structure of my Verſe: where 
I have us'd the Liberty of varying, every-where, the Meaſure, and of mixing, 
in one Poem, All the different Kinds, that can be rank'd among Heroic. — What [ 
hop'd from this Extent of Latitude was, to derive Incrcile of Power „as well as 
Harmony. But, as this Choice, and App.ication of ſuch bold Diverſity of Num- 
bers, will require, and merit, ſome Defence, I will begin it with a previous Note 
or two in Anſwer to a modern Cry, that has been rais'd | againſt the Uſe of Rhyme, 
in general. 

It has been attack'd, but, ſince we learn'd to read, and underſtand, Blank Verſe, 
from Mr. 


Milton's "bi Work: which (by the way) la ay half an Age, at leaſt, 


11 


unfelt, 
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unfelt, unfriended, and un-notic d, in the Country It now caſts ſo bright a Luſtre 
on. The Copy of it was (with Doubt and Heſitation) bought—for infamous 
TEN Pounps! which not being made demandable but on Condition of a new 
Impreſſion, never was receiv'd, at all; Its Author having been in his neglected 
Grave near Thirty Years, before his matchleſs Poem (and then only by Effect of 
One Man's ſingle Penetration) drew the leaſt Regard upon it from his Country- 
men! to the eternal Scandal be it noted, of our high- preſum'd Diſcernment, and 
the miſerable State of Patronage, among us!—This was the hoſpitable Welcome 
Blank Verſe found, in England: And, now (fo ſtrangely can our Currents turn I) 
our Gentlemen of the new Light are indiſpos'd to ſee, by any other. They 
affect the Reputation of a Judgment too ſevere, to be delighted by Effect of 
Sounds: and would explode all Conſonance of Termination, as too milling, and 
effeminate, for Ears of Underſtanding. 

What they have objected may, I think, be ſumm'd up in theſe few Particulars. 
Rhyme was a Goth, and came in with the Runic Impoliteneſs: Rhyme is unnatural : 
becauſe it puts Conſtraint upon Expreſſion : Rhyme is needleſs ; becauſe Blank 
Verſe has nobler Harmony, and gives complete Delight without it. 

As to the firſt of Theſe, tis quite miſtaken. Rhyme did not come in with 
thoſe Barbarities, they charge it to: and, if it Had done ſo, what nobler Parentage 
could It have been deriv'd from, chan the /ame to which we owe our Plans of 
Liberty ? But, in Reality, It had a far more antient Origin. The Hebrew Poetry 
was writ with Rhyme. The Per/ian, and Arabian, fo peculiarly depended on 
this Ornament, that they have a Kind of Poem in diftinguiſh'd Reverence 
among them (and call'd Cacideb) deriv'd from immemonal Practice, and devoted 
to the Praiſe of Go, and godlike Characters. Its Frame contains from 50 to 
100 Diſtics: the two leading Verſes rhyme together, and the Reſt alternatively, 
ker ping. throughout, but two Rhymes only. So that theſe Poems run the 
longeſt, when they light upon ſuch Terminations, as afford moſt Conſonances. 

There are many ſuch, of Giami, Haſis, Schemi, Enviri, and others. Some of 

hem appear to have been moderniz'd Reductions (as our Chaucer's Works, by 
Dryden) their old Language being grown obſcure, in Both of the Countries 
above-mentioned.—So, this Argument, of Rhyme's Defe& from want of due 
Antiquity, will carry little Weight againſt it; and might have an Anſwer ſtill 1 
more pointed and particular, if it deſerv'd to be allow'd, that Any- thing, in its I 
own Nature good, could be the leſs fo, for its Novelty. ? 

They call Rhyme unnatural, becauſe it puts Conſtraint upon Expreſſion ; which, J 
however, is not true; for Poets have not only Liberty of changing ſtubborn 
Rhymes for ductile ones, but are oblig'd to do it, till they find ſuch new ones, as 
aut the Senſe, inſtead of ſtiffening, or obſcuring it. But, were there All the 
Force they would aſcribe to it, in this Objection, from Conſtraint on the Expre/- 

fon, what a partial _ is Theirs, who cenſure ſuch Conſtraint, as an unpardonable 
Slar ery, w where author:tz'd by Cuſtom in a modern Tongue; yet ſee no Conſe- 
quence 
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quence but That of a pretended Beauty where it borrows Sanion, but from the 
ſame Authority, of Cuſtom, in the Antient Languages? 

For, not to reſt upon their hard, and troubleſome Reſtraints, to Qnantity, 
what Curb can poſſibly be more oppog'd to Nature, and her eaſy Order of Ex- 
preſſion, than their interweaving Words, and ranging them in ſo remote, and diſ- 
locative a Poſition, as the patulæ in Virgil's Verſe hereunder, from the fagi, it 
immediately related to? for, while the genuine Conſtruction is, You, Tityrus, re- 


poſing under the Shage of a ſpreading Beech, the Latin was conſtrain'd, before it 
could arrange the Line to Harmony, to force it into this diſtorted Order. 


Tityre, tu, patulæ recubans ſub tegmine fagi. 
That is, in Englifh of the ſame Poſition, 


Tityrus, you, of @ ſpreading repoling under the Shade, Beech, 


What ſtrange Perplexity 1 is, here (by Cuſtom, which we can indulge, with- 
out a Queſtion) thrown upon the Senſe, to liquidate the Sound, and make the 
Meaſure mufical !—Let the Reproachers of conſtrain d Expreſſion ſhew where 
Rhyme has ever wrung an Engliſh Verſe into ſo cramp'd a Poſture. 


So, again, in Martial, 
_ Caſta ſuo gladium cum traderet Arria Pæto. 


What a charming Figure, in our Language, does This Latin Licence make, in 
the ſame literal Arrangement 


Chaſt ber Sword when had deliver d e to Pætus. 


It muſt not be pretended, that theſe Inſtances are choſen ones. The ver 
Genius of the Roman Tongue made ſuch disjointed Shuffle of the Words, for 
ever neceſſary : And, yet, which of our Exploders of the :nfinitely leſs-conftrain- 
ing Uſe of Rhyme would think it reaſonable to condemn the not to be diſputed 
Elegance of Latin Verſe, in Deteſtation of a Practice, which is vi/ibly unnatural ? 

Even their celebrated Horace, notwithſtanding his peculiar Claim to the Con- 
cinnitas, and That Curioſa Felicitas, fo exquiſitely fine, in his Expreſſion, could 
no more fail free from the oblique Propulſion of this Side Wind, that blew every 


Roman Poet wide of his true Courſe, than Any weaker, and more careleſs Pilot. 
Wiitneſs his 


Me doctarum bederæ præmia frontium 
Dits miſcent ſuperis. 


What would be thought of a Writer, in our Tongue, who, when he was 
p to ſay clearly, Toy Garlands, the Rewards of earn d Brows, rank me 
H 2 with 
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with the High Gods, ſhould expreſs it in this extraordinary Manner—Me of learned 
Toy Garlands the Rewards Brows with the Gods rank bigh. 

Surely, no Man, who, knowing Latin, knows that ſuch. Conſtraint as This is 
unavoidable, in all their Verſification, will pretend to argue, againſt Rhyme, that 
It can poſſibly deſerve Exploſion for a Fault, It is not half ſo guilty of, as This 
allow'd bad Practice; which is, natwithſtanding, overlook'd, and held as nothing, 
in Compariſon with the ene Graces, in the Tongues it throws ſuch In- 
tricacy on |! * 

Rhyme, then, is neither neuer, in its Practice, nor leſs natural, in its Uſe, 
than other Licences to Verſe, which, yet, its Enemies are very partially attach'd 
to. — We will ſee, in the /aft Charge, whether It ought to be held neealeſs, from 

Superiority of Harmony, or any nobler, or more maſculine Perfection in Blank 
Verſe or Meaſure without Conſonance. 

Lord Roſcommon, one of the firſt Fallers in with the Apolayſe of Milton 
(newly, in His Time, beginning to attract Conſenters), writes his Eſſay on tranſ- 
lated Verſe, in the beſt Rhyme he found Himſelf at Leiſure to afford it : But, 
drawing near the End, and growing out of Humour with his Choice, breaks out 
at once into a rapturous Declamation, againſt Rhyms, and Bondage; in a Specimen, 
which he picks, here and there, and pieces artfully together, out of ſome of the 
ſublimeſt Parts of Paradiſe loft, to recommend Blank Verſe, where He, Himſelf, 
had juſt been diſregarding it. I think this Manner of proceeding not a fair one: 
The ſtrong Images, which animate the glowing Lines, he there ſelected, would 
have made Proſe, Poetry. They ſhake the Fancy, and allow no Leiſure to the 
Judgment to examine Numbers. — We are hurried on by the Exaltedneſs of 
Thought, and riſe above Perception of the Mechaniſm ! Would he have try'd 
the Cauſe impartially, he might have found a thouſand Lines in Milton, every one 
of which had turn'd it quite to the Reverſe of his Intention. 

But now, to let the Reader ſee, what Kind of Verſe it is, theſe Gentlemen 
would ſubſtitute in Place of Rhyme, I take the following Pattern trom the men- 
tion'd Lord's Tranſlation of the Ars Poetica. 


Theſe are the likeſt Copies, which are drawn 
By the Original of Human Life. 

Sometimes, in rough and undigeſted Plays, 
We meet with ſuch a lucky Character, 

As, being humour'd right, and well purſu'd, 
Succeeds much better, than the ſhallow Verſe, 
And chiming Trifles, of more ſtudious Pens. 


We ſhall preſently diſcern, by only placing theſe lean Lines in the proſaic Order, 
whether they have any Title to their Claim of Poetry. VERSE, in the Iiteral 
Senſe, we muſt allow it to be call'd, becauſe we but derive the Word from 
turning back; and Iheſe, I own, do That, as oft as they have ſtretch'd them- 

ſelves 


ſelves to their due Length of Meaſure. But obſerve, how readily this Proſe may 
be unver/ified ! PF) W 

Theſe are the likeſt Copies, which are drawn by the Original of Human 
„Life. Sometimes, in rough and undigeſted Plays, we meet with ſuch a lucky 
% Character, as, being humour'd right, and well purſu'd, ſucceeds much better, 
„than the ſhallow Verſe, and chiming Trifles, of more ſtudious Pens.“ 

If the Enemies to Rhyme had nothing better to produce in Room of it, than 
This, It would not fail to /ive and proſper ; nor, indeed, is there an Argument 


they uſe for the Defence of their Opinion, but might better aid their Enemies; 


and ſerve (as moſt Deſerters do) with double Violence, againſt its Maſters. 
Meanwhile It is a pleaſant Kind of Tyranny they are for exerciſing over Reaſon ! 


Firſt, they warp to their own Side the Pretence of Right to Harmony: and when 


they have apply'd all Sorts of Argument, unjuſtly, for their Service, and left 
none for ours, but what they think they. may refuſe us, as of Counſel for the 

Plaintiff, they would run us down, full Cry, as if we had no Weapons to defend 
_ ourſelves withal.—lt puts me in Mind of an honeſt Indian Traveller, who com- 
ing, in hard Weather, to aſk ſomething, at the Houſe of a Great Man, and be- 
ing bark' d at by his Maſtives, ſtoop'd for a Flint, but found it frozen to the 


Surface. Deliver me, ſaid he, from the unreaſonable People of this Country! 


They let looſe their Dogs, and faſten their Stones. 
In Tragedy, Blank Verſe may claim a Preference, as coming nearer to our 
natural Mode of Speech, and yet retaining Dignity enough, by virtue of its 

| Meaſure, to exalt it above Proſe. But Epic Poets ſpeak in Perſon ; and, deſcribe- 
ing at full Leiſure, are ſuppos'd to have due Time for Ornament; and it will 
therefore be expected from them: ſo that Blank Verſe does not ſuit Their Uſe; 
ſince where its Flatneſs is not animated, as in Tragedy, by reſtleſs Agitation of 
the Paſſions, It muſt ever lean to one of theſe Extremes : either degenerating to 
plain Proſe, as in the Example before us; or becoming harſh, affected, ſtiff, and 
obſolete ; as but too many Times it does, in our Great Milton, from a Purpoſe 
to induce Appearance, of the Venerable, where the Sweet was wan.ing. 


The delightful Mean is Rhyme. It keeps Proſe diſtant, yet helps Eaſe, as well 


as Energy: for it was never meant to cramp Expreſſion, but lend Sound a Live- 


lineſs; and, what is evidently (and indeed pecu/iarly) a Benefit deriv'd from this 
connective Aid to Recollection, is, that by Retention of the Rhyme, the Memory 


catching readily at the coherent Malter, it becomes much eaſier to hold Ideas this 


way given us, than in Any other Form of Words whatever. 

Mr. D-nnis, who was one, of a too numerous Brotherhood, who ſuffer Pangs, 
in mortitying Lengths of Labour, at the Birth of Every Rhyme, and therefore, 
naturally hate the Child, that colt 'em too much Pain in its Delivery, was for 


turning his broad Axe againſt our very Root of Argument, and has denied, that 


Rhyme is muſical, becauſe, ſays he, there is zo Harmony in Uniſons, The Face 
of this Pretence is ſpecious : but It ought, before it can have real Weight, to 
find ſome Poem, where AY Terminations cloſe with the ſame Rhyme repeated. 


No 
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1 


No one Nate, indeed, will make a Tune: But, as we hear with Pleaſure the fame 
Note founded ſometimes twice, or thrice (in ſolemn Compoſitions more eſpecially), 


and then give way to different ones, the artful Intermixture of All which is 


Myufic, ſo any tuneful Note, tho* ſounded ſeparately, and more than once, is 
Harmony.—No. JARRING Note can ſtand in Muſic. Diſcord there muſt be; bur 
That Diſcordance is to riſe, from Oppoſitions All harmonious in their proper, and 


disjunctive Particles: and but differing (not claſhing ) into Melody, by joint Con- 


currency of Variations; not of Inconſi Nencics. — Neither will it be needful to con- 
feſs, that Rhymes are Uniſons. The Queſtion is of no Importance, or it would 
be eaſy to explain their Difference. 

Another Reaſon in Behalf of Rhyme is, that no Language is ſo naturally form' d, 


as Engliſh, for receiving and becoming it. The Latin Verſe, tormented and con- 


ſtrain'd, as I have ſhewn it, in Purſuit of Harmony, could no way have admitted 
This : which that it was not in its Genius conſtituted for, or capable of, we need 
no plainer Proofs, than the ſequeſter'd Muſes of the Monks have furniſh'd US— 


nnen Muſe, at all, inſpir'd a Monaſtery. 


Vir honeratus—jacet hic tumulatus, 
Qui prudens, grazus—jultus fuit, et moderatus. 


And again : 


ic Vir pacificus Shipley Richardus humatur, 
Verus Catholicus, Domus hæc hoc teſtificatur. 


Which, to engliſh *em, juſt as well as they deſerve, would thus be render'd. 


Here a brave Man is thruſ{—down deep in the Duſt, 
Who was true to his Truſt - prudent, mod'rate, and juſt. 


And, for the other, | 


Prick peaceful Dick Shipley s here left in the Lines: 
That he was a good Catholic, witneſs this Church, 


Not even the Greek Tongue could have been capable of Rhyme : nor had it 


| truly the leaſt want of it. —It was ſo muſically ductile, ſo ſonorouſly ſignificant, 


that it was naturally a full Tide of Harmony : It ſeem'd to roll along, like one 
of its own Homer's Torrents, down the Side of a vaſt Mountain ſparkling, 
rapid, and ſounding, in all Parts of its Paſſage. 

Yet, fain would . with all the partial Fondneſs of a Lover, ſet in Balance 
ſome Defects, of chis triumphant Rival of the Beauty I wiſh beſt to, againſt 
That great Advantage, which it would be Blindneſs to deny her claim to, in the 
tuneful Texture of her Cadences. I deteſt, for Inſtance, thoſe abominable Aids, 


call'd Eupletives: a mean, and lazy Crutch, which not the lameſt Poet of our 
Nation, 
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Nation, now, ſubmits to heave himſelf along by! They were the dull, and in- 


ſignificant Stop-gaps of Greet Incloſures; a Degree at leaſt below the venerable 


from whences, for to's, yy” 5, and fine ele s and aye's, of our old cleric Com- 


poſitions. 

But if Sincerity refuſes Patience: to a calm Surveyor of this Grecian Licence, 
what would it not inſpire Contempt to ſay, againſt the ſervile Diſpoſition of a 
Race, call'd Commentators, who would have the Privilege, Their Poets 

us' d, of mixing in one Piece, their different Diale#s, and altering Accents, at 
their Pleaſure, paſs for an Advantage to their Poetry! as if People, long habitu- 
ated to a Pronunciation the Reverſe of many of thoſe motley Ruſticiſms, could, 
in Reverence of a worthleſs Skill in weaving them together, quit their natural 
Partiality to their own Mode of ſpeaking !—On the contrary, rejected Idioms 
muſt have been extremely irkfome to a poliſh'd Ear: and left a Kind of coarſe 
provincial Brogue, upon the beſt Performances. 

Were an Enghfh Poet, for Example, to avail himſelf of this licentious Practice 
of the Greek ones, in extending theſe five Words to Numbers, and due Length 
of Metre, —T beſe People were learned Writers, and admit he ſhould be told 
that, in ſome Counties of the North and Weſt, it was a Cuſtom to give drawling 
Prolongation to their Syllables, and open all the Diphthongs ; and that, by Aſſiſt- 
ance of this noble Privilege, He might ſpin out a Verſe, thus elegantly, | 


Le—ar—ned Writers T. beſe Pe—o—ple were. 


Or, becauſe it would be Pity to want Choice of good e let it be FRE d, 


that the Three Words—meet, glorious, Occaſion, were to be ſtretch'd out, on 
ſome of theſe Greek Tenters. 


Me—et, glo—ri—o-—us, Oc—ca—fi—on. 


It is viſible enough, the Verſes are fill'd up, by Help of ſuch a frightful Anglo- 

Fræciſm. But from what Force of Cuſtom could we reconcile ſuch Jargon to a 
London Ear? No Matter what Relief a lazy Poet might draw from it. It would 
never give his Reader Satisfaction. Yet, allow it but to be ſuppos'd, that Eugliſb 
had been a dead Language for about a thouſand Years, and now but ſtudied, as a 
learn'd one, for the Sake of antient Stores of Knowlege, treaſur'd up in its Re- 


mains, in That Caſe, even the manifeſt Abſurdity above, as groſly as it ſeems to a 


ſhock us, in a living Tongue, had paſs'd, perhaps, unnotic'd, in the dead one, 
or but bruſh'd us, with a faint Perception. 

But Peace be to the Manes of the Greek, and Latin Tongues | Their very 
Faults are venerable z from the early Prejudice, that roots a Reverence in us, for 
theſe firſt Imprinters of our School Ideas. — The modern Languages have no ſuch 


Right to Preference; and their Defects may be obſerv'd more eaſily, and cenſur'd 


with leſs Danger. —Taſſone, noting a moſt obvious one, in the Italian Poetry, 


3 cCcConfeſſes, 
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confeſſes, with a candid Freedom, that he knows not, whether to impute it moſt 
to the Ill Fortune of his Country's Writers, or a certain Yeakneſs in the Language, 
which, ſays he, wants Energy, and is unfit for bigh Expreſſion. This Defect, in 
That fo favourite Tongue, which ſtands acknowleg*d, by their own Conſent and 
Teſtimony, chiefly flows from a Redundancy of Yowels, which, tho' ſweet*ning 

a ſoft Sound, enervates it.— Italian is the Language, wherein Love would chuſe to 
ſigh, or Laughter to be light, and wanton. It ſupplies, with Fulneſs and De- 
light, the Uſes of Intrigue, and Converſation ; but wants Weight and Spring for 
Paſi ion, and bends under the Demand of Comprebenſroeneſs. "Tis like the flowing 
of ſoft Sand, in Hour-glaſſes : ſeeming liquid, while confin'd to its cloſe Currency ; 
but flies diſpers'd, and opens its looſe Quality, as ſoon as ſhaken out, and truſted 
to hard Weather. 

Not to inſiſt, in this Place, on the too offenſive Frequency of their Elifons, 1 
make Haſte to note another, where the raſh Condemners of our own Exceſs in 
Monoſyilables will wonder, I find Cauſe to charge it. But I take their Poverty, 
in That Particular alone, to be the Reaſon, why Italian Rbymes induce a Kind of 
leaping Levity, upon the Terminations of their Verſes. They run generally in 
Stanzas, the Rhymes double, and the Structure in this Order, 


Capitano, 
Chriſto. 
Mano, 
Acquiſto. 
Vano 
Miſto. 
Santi, 
Erranti. 


I 


But diſyllable, or triſyllable Rhymes, if I miſtake not, carry with 'em ſome- 
thing of the Burleſque Air; and ſuit more aptly with that grinning Face of Wit, 
that loves to wear Grimace upon good Senſe, lixe Hudibras, than with the grave 
and ſerious Majeſty, that ought to dignify the Epic Poetry. 5 

Both theſe Detects are French, as viſibly, as they mult be confeſs'd Tralian. 
But they find ſome Remedy in France, in that their Accent frequently is plac'd on 
the aft Syllable of their long Words; and fo their Rhymes appear to terminate 
more gravely, than Italian ones; which carry it upon their laſt excepting one. 
Take an Ex: umple of this beſt Kind of French accenting, from Boileau. 


Amours Diſcours, 
Uniferme —— Endorme. 
Ennuyer — Pſalmodier. 

 Lefleur — 


Achepteur. 


Here, 


on th FIRST BOOK . 5 


Here, All the Rhymes depend upon the terminating Syllable : But, yet they 


are not careful to preſerve this Benefit; too frequently degenerating into double 


Rhymes, like the 1:akans, as in this, of the ſame Boileau. 


De la Foy d'un Chreſtien les Myſteres terribles 
D*Ornemens egayez ne ſont point ſuſceptibles. ; 
Et de vos Fictions le Melange.coupable _ 

Meme a ſes Veritez donne P Air de la Fable. 


I will engliſb theſe four Lines, as near as I can do it, to the very Trip of the 


French Cadence ; that the Reader may conceive a proper Notion of their debonair 
Heroics. 5 + . W 

Of the Faith of a Chriſtian the terrible Myſt'ries 

Reject the gay Dreſs of impertinent Hiſt ries. 


And the Fiftions when mix'd, tho' as well as you're able, 
To the pure Truth itſelf give the Air of a Fable. 


I judge with a too partial Ear, or there is ſomething ſo diſtaſtefully alert (to 
uſe a Phraſe of their own furniſhing) in the pert Skipping, of this Verſe, a Kind 
of Pauſe-check'd Recoil of Motion, like the Half whirl of a Spinning-wheel,— 
like the unlacing of a Muſe, as Mr. Hobbes expreſſes it, or, to hit the Image 
better, in Lord Dorſet's Simile, like the unvaried Rumbling of a Wheel-barrow, 
that the Numbers of their ſerious Poems ſeem as il|-adapted to their Subjects, 
as Jigg Tunes to a Church Anthem.—We may diſcover, in their very Verſe, 
the dapper Genius of their Nation: a Sort of ſpirited, or animal, Vivacity, 
that dances gaily thro' the Fancy, without ſtopping at the Judgment. I except 
their few Examples (which have been by Nature too excepted) of a fierce, yet 
ſteady, Fire, and a Reflection both profound, and volatile. 
Concerning other modern Tongues, it will be needleſs to ſay much. What 
has been hinted, of Italian, will effectually include the Spaniſh, and the Portu- 
gueſe , the German mult be own'd worth great Regard for its Antiquity, and 
 Manlineſs ; but will content itſelf with That juſt Praiſe, and claim no Merit from 
its Harmony. Whatever Roughneſs Engliſb may be thought to have retain'd, is 
but of Saxon Origin; and, to acknowlege a too obvious Truth, Poetry in Higb- 


Dutch, is like the Nile among its Catara#s : It may be rapid, and deep; but tis 
tumbling, and terrible: It has its Courſe obſtructed, every-where, by Mountains 


it muſt clamber over. To carry Poetry ſtill further North, would be but drag- 
ging her to ſeek for Friends, among her Enemies, the Gorhs, and Vandals. 


The Engliſh then, of modern Tongues, is fitted beſt for Poetry. Its copious 
Choice of Monoſyllables (which many have been raſh enough to call .a-Blemiſh) 


make it ſtrong, ſignificant, and comprehenſive. Its Derivatives, from Greek and 
Latin, have adorn'd it with Variety of Cadences ; and intermix*d its maſculine 
Exceſs of Conſonants with a melodious Fluency, from interpoſing Vowels.—It 


adorns, and is adorn'd by, Rhyme ; yet takes it in but as a Subject, not obeys it, 


36 her Tyrant: It is grave, flow, ſtately, foft, ſwift, wanton, or majeſtic. It 
* | 1 
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has all the Lentor of Complaint and Pity; yet has all the Tranſport of excurſive 
Energy : It is an inexhauſtibly full Treaſury, ſupplied from the ſelefted Tributes 
of whatever was moſt excellent, in other Speeches; but poſſeſſes them with ſo 
improv'd an Aptitude, as to have made That Honey, which was raw Juice, in 
the Flowers It drew it from. | e n . 
But I digreſs too far from what I had begun to ſay, upon the Structure of 
my Verſe, which differs little from a Species, Mr. Cowley, toward the Cloſe of 
the laſt Century, firſt reduc*'d' to Practice, and miſnam'd Pindaric : But if he 
conceiv'd a Greek Name neceſſary, Dithyrambic had, I think, expreſs'd his Pur- 
poſe better. From the Latitude of ſo diverſify'd a Numeroſity, there muſt ariſe. 
a fuller Harmony, than can conſiſt with common Meaſure. Elſe, a Concert can 
be equall'd by a ſingle Inſtrument : our uſual Couplet-writing ſooner ſatiates, by 
too frequent, and too limited Returns, of the ſame Meaſure. Whereas, in this 
perpetual Change of Cadence, and new Courſe of Numbers, the Attention is 
beat up, provok*d, and render'd lively; the Ear, every-where, reliev'd; and 
Images of Actions, Sounds, or Things, how different ſoever they may be, are 
cloath'd with Words, beſt ſuited to their Nature. | CT 
The Compaſs, and the Freedom of this Range of Verſe, have recommended 
its Attempt to many Practiſers in Odes, and ſuch brief Sallies; but, too generally, 
with bad Succeſs: They check'd the Gracefulneſs of Stepping, by too viſible a a 
Fear to fall. Like Children, who, firſt learn to go alone, they took ſhort, 
tottering Starts; and hung upon, and reſted at, All ſtopping Places, they could 
ſtretch their Hands to. They confin'd their Muſe, too humbly, to a Lyric 
Length of Leading-ſtrings : and gave the ſnug, ſet, round-head. Crop, to Stanzas, 
that ſhould flow out cavalierly. Pindaric, in ſhort Meaſure, is a Woman of 
Quality, in Knee-deep Petticoats; ſhe may have very well-ſhap'd Feet: but they 
can never be ſo fine, as to atone the Indecorum. Lyric Numbers carry ſong-like 
and familiar Levity, quite inconſiſtent with the Epic Gravity. A few bold 
Writers of Pindaric Odes have ventur'd, now-and-then, as far as the Hexameter: 
but hardly dar'd fo much as dream of the Heptametrical ſeven-footed Line, of 
fourteen Syllables: Indeed the ſhorteſt Meaſure is too long, unleſs That Length 
is fill'd with Meaning. For nothing can be more ridiculous, than a weak lan- 
guiſhing Extent of Verſe without proportion'd Vigour in the Sentiment : Such 
Verſe plays looſe, like ſome vaſt main Sail of a Ship, that flags, and flutters 
heavily upon the Proſpect of a Breeze, but preſently falls back againſt the Maſt, 
for want of Vind, to {well it into Energy. It is in Poems ſuch as Theſe, where, 
as was paintedly expreſs'd by Mr. Pope (but might have been ſtill more ſo, by 
his length*ning out his ſecond Verſe to the Heptameter Extent juſt mentioned, and 
hereunder given it by an Addition only of the 7wo ſmall Words, in Roman Cha- 
racers) FEEL A 


A needleſs Alexandrine ends the Song: 
And, like a (weak and) wounded Snake, drags its flow Length along. 


Mr, 


Mr. Dryden, who was willing enough to allow That Praiſe to Mr. Cowley, juſtly 


due to him for having introduc'd a new, and noble Way of Writing, is, how- | 
ever, of Opinion, that much till was wanting to his Practice, of That wiſh'd 


Perfection, which This Kind of Verſe ſeem'd capable of. He inſtances the 
Roughneſs, and the oft-deficient Numbers: The Truth is, Mr. Cowley's Judg- 


ment, not his Ear, deceived him. What his learn'd, and Reverend Editor 
would repreſent, as an Effect of generous Negligence, in a too active Race of 


Fancy, ſeeming to have been thy 0 cool, and moſt deliberate Reſult of wrong 


Election: we may plainly gather This, from his own Note to the firſt Book of 


Davideis ; where he ſpeaks of This ſtrange Line. 


Nor can the Glory confine ſelf to the endleſs Space. ; : 7 


It was in his Intention, to expreſs the Struggle of an overflowing Luftre, 
| labouring for Room, in the whole Breadth of Heavet.—1 am ſorry (fays Mr. 
Cowley) that it is neceſſary to admoniſb the moſt Part of Readers, that it is not by 
Negligence, that this Verſe is. ſo looſe, long, and, as it were, valt : Ii is io paint the 
Nature of the Thing, which it deſcribes : which-I would have obſerv'd in divers 
3. that 2 wail paſs for . carelejs Verſes. And then, he names cheſe 
920 2 


Down a er ce deep, down he caſts them, Al. 
And This, 
Like ſome fair Pine, 0 'erlooking all th jenobler Wood. 


8 Painting the Image, by the Sound, is, queſtionleſs, one of the livelieſt Beauties. 5 
of which Verſe is capable. But how far That is done, by running out of Meaſure, 
and admitting plain Proſe, as an Ornament in Poetry, I leave to be determin'd by 


the Judgment of the Reader. He will recollect, that Homer was, and Virgil (in 
his Imitation) every- where, ambitious of this verbal colouring: but They neither 


of em thought it neceſſary to That End, to diſarray, and profify their Numbers. 
On the contrary, they rais'd, and added to, their Harmony, by a melodious 
Latitude, that circumſcrib'd, at once, and diſſipated, by Effect of this all- com- 
prehending Practice. Mr. Corley needed not have ſtarted out of Numero/ity, to 
reach effectually the View before him. —For Example— 


Nor finds the ſtruggling Glory Room, cloſe· pres d, o' er boundleſs Space. 
For the Second, 

Down o'er a Cliff 's ſteep Precipice, deep down he caſts *em all. 
For the Third, 


Ofcrlooking, like dme tow' ry _ th ienobler Under-wood, 6 . 
2 Ane 
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And here are three ſucceſſive Inſtances, of the great Uſe and Benefit, an 
Engliſh Poet has it in his Power to make, by ſparingly (and always aptly) daring 
to launch out, into the long Heptameter Extent of Meaſure, But there will be 
found too much obſtructive Voip, in this Poetic Saul's big Armour; if a Dwarf, 
nin Genius, ſhould attempt to wear it, 
| Mr. Cowley's Ear indulg'd him in another equally untuneful Practice, which 
(in Reverence to the never- failing ſtrong Characteriſtic of the Tribe of Imitators) 
the Implicites in His Track have All, with devious Diligence, been careful not to 
ftart a Step from. He, too often, plac'd his Pauſes, in the wrong Part of his 
Verſe. They ſhould, in the long Meaſures, be found always poſited r. 1 
ſubjoin an Inſtance of the Error. 


Lo! how the Years to come, a num*rous and well-fitted Quire. 


Here was nothing, that reſembled Numbers: no Harmony at all, unleſs the 
Reader paus'd at Nume in the Word numerous: and if he did ſo pauſe, im that 
divided Word, he made a diſagreeable Hiatus, in the Senſe; and would have 
wounded a nice Ear, as harſhly as an old Greek Expletive. How infinitely more 
majeſtically, flows. the Verſe hereunder, tho*. the Meaſure is the ſame, and Both 
are Mr. Cowley's —for no other Reaſon but, becauſe the Pauſe is, here, plac'd 
rightly. | 


The Mountains ſoake and run about, no leſs confus'd than They. 


Run about, indeed, may want a little of the purpos'd Greatneſs, from the too 
light Vulgarity of the Expreſſion.— Strive Io fly, had been, perhaps, more aptly 
fuited to both Sound, and Image. But I introduce the Verſe, in this Place, 
only with a View to the right placing; of its Pauſe, ſo wrongly judg'd in the 
preceding one. 

That noble Writer ſeems to have been ſenſible of the Perplexity, this Rough- 
neſs of his Numbers, now-and-then, muſt throw a Reader into. For he gives a 
moſt exact Deſcription: of Pindaric Verſe (as he then praQtis'd it) 1 in his Ode upon 
the Reſurrection. | 


*Fis an unruly, . a hard-mouth'd Horle,. 
Fierce, and unbroken, yet : 
Impatient of the Spur, or Bit 
Now, prances ſtately, and anon flies o'er the Place: 
5 Diſdains the ſervile Law of any ſettled Pace. 
Conſcious, and proud of his own natural Force, 
*T will no unſkilful Touch endure, 
But flings Writer and Reader, too, that fits not fure. 


This was the true Condition under which he left it. But if he had liv'd to give 
whe neegtul Hand to what he 1o. ſucceſsfully had cee *tis probable, 3 
5 wo 
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' would have ſo far chang'd his Practice, that it had bern nearker deſcrib'd, in 7 bis, 
* his fine Oe, on Liberty. 5 


8 1 he plain Heroic Strain let others take, 
Mine the Pindaric Way I'll make; 
The Matter ſhall be grave, the Numbers looſe, and free 3 
It ſhall not keep one ſettled Pace of Time; 
In the ſame Tune, It ſhall not always chime: 
Nor ſhall each Verſe, juſt to his Neighbour, rhyme. 
A thouſand Liberties It ſhall diſpenſe, 
But, yet, ſhall manage All, without Offence, 
Or to the Sweetneſs of the Sound, or Greatneſs of the Senſe: 


A Species, once, 1 think, was tried in 7 ragic Pretry, not wholly differing 
from this new Compoſite Order. Ariſtotle notes it of a Work of Cheremon, a 
Scholar of Socrates. The Piece was call'd the Centaur, and compos'd, he ſays, 
of All the different Sorts of Verſe. He ſhould have added, except long ones : For 
he diſapproves That Practice, in dramatic Works, becauſe Iambics, and Tetra: 
meters, and ſuch shox r Meaſures were too ſkipping, and too light, for ſerious 
Poetry. Our Language carries naturab Gravity, and might allow ſhort Meaſures 
with leſs Lightneſs. Yet, they ought not to be often us'd, in Epic Writings, 
even of This new Sort : and never, but in Places, where _y help the Harmony, 
without detracting from the Dignity, 

That This Poem is divided into Twelve Boks,” was a Determination of ſo 
little Conſequence, that *twere impertinent to offer at a Reaſon for it. Theſe are 
Points indifferent; and in which a Poet will not need to ſtrengthen his own Prac- 
tice by Examples. The Extent of his Deſign ſhould be a Guide, in his Diviſion 
of it. Mr. Cowley profeſſedly imitated Virgil, in his Choice of Twelve Books, 
to his Davideis: tho', I think, he might as juſtly have rejected Virgil's Number, 
as He (Virgil) had rejected Homer's: The Number of whoſe Books, too, the 


Roman would, methinks, more gracefully have been a Borrower of, than of his 


Epiſodes, and Incidents. —Sir William D avenant ſprings quite aſide from this old 
imitative Road; but into an Extreme, as wrong, tho' oppoſite. He is for neither 
Books, nor Propoſition, Invocation, or Machinery. Like ſome of thoſe ſtiff- 
hearted Puritans, who: dirtied his own Times, and would: hear Sermons with 
their Hats upon their Heads, in Defiance of Church Ceremony. He divides his 


Gondibert into Five Acts, as if it were a Tragedy: and Each Act into Cantos, 


which may hold, he ſays, the Place of Scenes. — This Method Mr. Hobbes, in a 
long prefatory Tract, thought worth his Pains to juſtify ; but was, I think, 
Himſelf, the ſole Supporter of his Argument. In Matters left indifferent, the 
eld Way, if not beſt, is ſure to be the modeſteſt. For my Part, if Diviſion into 
Twelve Books needs more Reaſon than, becauſe the Subject offer'd Matter, for 
That Number, I ſhould think it fully juſtified, from the Diviſion of That People, 


whom. 
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whom it treats of, into their Twelve Tribes: If ſtill a ſtronger Reaſon ſhould be 
aſk' d for, take it thus. The Action of an Epic Poem ought not to be ſtretch'd 
beyond one Year ; and Twelve Months make up the Diviſion of the Term, ſo 
| limited. —And now I enter on the Referential Notes, in Every Section mark'd 
progreſſively. e 0 Ack al 5 


Sect. I. L. 2.—&eek, O Soul ! ſome Heavenly Theme. 192 


It was the Cuſtom of Greek Poets to mix in one the Propoſition-and the Invo- 
cation. The Latins (and the Moderns, moſtly, follow them) propos'd their 
Subject firſt, and then invok'd Aſſiſtance from the Muſes.— It becomes a Chriſtian 
Poet better, to begin with Invocation. It is a Way more ſolemn, and propor- 
tion'd to the Weight of an Addreſs to our Inſpirer, not alone to pray his Aid in 
the Performance, but his previous Guidance in the very Choice of what we go 
upon. That Invocation ſhould, by no means, be omitted, ſeems a Point agreed, 
for many different Reaſons. A Work, that has its firſt Foundation in a Moral 
Purpoſe, owes a Reader (ſays Boſſu) a good Example, for his Piety and Venera- 
tion. Add, that many Things muſt be deſcrib'd, in Courſe of theſe Great 
Poems, which the Poet not being thought in any reaſonable Likelihood of com- 
ing to ſo full a Knowlege of, by any common Means of Information, He could 
never hope to give his Teſtimony Weight enough to merit Faith, but from im- 
preſſing, firſt, his Reader's Mind, with a Conceit, that Heaven infus'd it.— Sir 
William D' Avenant, then, did ill, to throw aſide his Prophets Mantle. What 
the Robe is to the Fudge, the Poet owes to Invocation. e den 


Seck. I. L. 18.—Redrem the Uſe of long-loſt Poetry. 


Every body knows, that the Original of Poetry was in' tbe Worſhip of the 
Gods, and Celebration of their Glory. It is horn Fo eee how degenerate 
It is, ſince, become in its too beggarly Flattery (as Mr. Coley calls it) of Great 


Men. He adds, in idolizing Women; which laſt Obſervation, to diſcredit 


Gallantry He was ſo fitted for, and ſo excuſable for painting, I would certainly 
have let alone, had I been Author of his MisTREss.—To redeem the Uſe of 
Poetry, then, is to reſtore it to the Praiſe of God, to the Advancement of true 
Virtue, and to Animation of thoſe nobleſt Paſſions, which lend Wings to human 
 Ardour, . | TO DIM e 15 


Sect. II. L. 4.—Wilful, they ſtarted from protective Grace. 


Among the many Arguments enforc'd by Democratic Writers, againſt Mon- 
archy, It ſeems the moſt immodeſt one, and the leaſt founded upon Reaſon, 
| when they are for Liſting God Himſelf into Their Party | From what Appearance 

they deriv'd this Claim, it is not eaſy to diſcover : ſince the Unity of Power 


aſcribed 
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aſcribed to the Almighty, by Themſelves; as well as their Opponents; does not 
ſeem, at all, to favour any Preference, of the remoteſt Form of Government on 
Earth, from That which Heaven is raPd by. Yet there runs no Principle, more 
univerſally. aſſerted, through the Writings of the warm Enthuſiaſts of the laſt 
unquiet Century, than, that Gon declared Himſelf aloud for the Republican 
Syſtem, by his perſonal Command to-Moſes, for preſcribing That ſeleffed Form to 
his own choſen Race of People: For they inſiſt, that the Moſaic Model was a 
Popular one. They hold it, too, a Claim aſſigned them with ſo full a Right to 
their political Free-will, that Gop ſubmitted Laws, and Propoſitions, to the 
People's Confirmation, or Refuſal: and became the Civil Mag iftrate of their 
Theocracy. That, when accordingly they found it proper to pEPOSR Him from 
his temporal Authority (I uſe the very Word, which Oceana, and many other of: 
their Treatiſes, take Boldneſs to make free with) and to chuſe Themſelves a King, 
who ſhould reign «with them, in His Stead, Gop blam'd but their Ingratitude, 
confeſſing, and admitting, their aſſerted Rigbt, (to Samuel I is not Thee they 
have rejected; but they have rejefied Me, that I ſhould not reign over them; and, 
that what is meant by giving them a King in WRATER, was a Reproach, that: 
they inclin'd to chuſe a King at all, and fo, but conſequential Menace, that Their 
Monarch ſhould enflave em, into a corrected Senſe of That ſuperior Pans; | 
they parted with, in Favour of him. 
| This ſtill continuing to be the Light, wherein they ſee That Hebrew Revolu« 
tion, *twill be pulling down one Prop of their political Fabric, to make plain, in 
Courſe. of theſe Reflections, that the Government of 7ſrael, as aſſign'd by Gop, 
was not a Commonwealth, but an Hereditary Monarchy : and that All the Hebrew's: 
M.iſeries, in thoſe. ſucceſſive Slaveries they fell into, for three hundred Years to- 
gether, were a natural Effect of Factions, and Confuſions, which the Princes of 
their Tribes became divided by, upon aſſuming to Themſelves, in their provincial 
Severalties, a ſecular Direction of the military Power, which, in their firſt Inſti- 
tution, was the Sovereign's Prerogative, excluſively ; together with a Right of 
Judicatory in the laſt Appeal on Civil Cauſes : only reſerving to the Popular 
Aſſent or Diſſent the Election, or Rejection of new Laws, originally to be brought 
before the Congregation, and enacted by and with the People 8 . and 
the Regal Fiat, of the Sovereign Authority. N 

I propoſe to leave it undeniable, that This Sovereign Power was veſted in the 
High Prieſt, perſonally, and that Moſes plac'd it, not in his defective Line, but, 
in his BROTHER's, who had many Children; down, ſucceſſively, to whom, de- 
ſcended the Monarchic, with the Sacerdotal, ſole Supremacy ; and form'd That 
Species of Adminiſtration, call'd Theocracy, not to be underſtood, as if Gop, in 
his own immediate Perſon, condeſcended to be King in Iſrael ; but as aſſiſting 
with his influential Preſence, always virtually (and ſometimes openly, and mira- 
culouſly), to inſpire, and actuate, the High Prieſt's Determinations, I pretend 
to make this Syſtem clear, in all its Branches, and to reconcile to it the whole 
Gradation of Events, to > That deſtructive. Period under Saul, at which Time, 
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firſt, the Prięſth Power became ubordinate to, and dependent on, the Lemporal 
Royalty: as in the other Eaſtern Nations, that lay neareſt to em. | 

It may merit Recollection, that the Papal Claim to an Infallibility, in Chriſtian * 
Spirituals, has ſometimes made ſuch near Approach to take in temporal Supremacy 


conjunctively, as in no very wide Degree to hold Itſelf remov'd from Proſpect of 


a new Tbeocracy, And nearer ſtill was That, of the old Calipb's Claim, in the 
Mahometan firſt Outſtart of Enthuſiaſm. 13 OE 


Sect. II. L. 10.—2. ben G1pton, wiſe, and generous Lan- roſe. 


This Line begins the ProeosIT1ON, (and the Progreſs of the Section ſpecifids 
the AcTion, of the Poem.)—In its Opening, it is general —to teach, in the Ex- 
ample of the Leader nam'd, that the Inſpir'd by Heaven are to apprehend no 
Danger, from the moſt unequal Oppoſition : all divided Power becoming weaker, 


on Exertion ; while united moves dire#, and ſtill grows ſtronger, in That Motion. 


The Propoſition next deſcends to the particular : declaring it to be the Redemption 


of Iſrael, from her Yoke of foreign Conqueſt. 


It is a terrible Duſt, the Critics raiſe, in their Difputes, concerning the beſt 
Way of opening Propoſitions. Every body agrees, with them, in recommend- 
ing Modeſty : but Fulneſs, too, ſeems not at all unneceſſary.— I can be as unſatiſ- 
fied with Statins, as Boſſu has been, for his encumb'ring the Propoſition of his 


Acbilleid with Declarations, that his Hero had frighted the Thunderer : as alſo with 


his perſonal Boaſts, how nobly He (the Poet) had exhauſted Inſpiration ; inſo- 
much, that Thebes, ſo ſung by Him, ſhould reverence him, as-her ſecond Founder. 
In a juſt Diſlike of This, All Men, of common Senſe, muſt join; but, from 
Effect of the ſame Senſe, they otght to quit his Cauſe (I mean Boſſu s), when 
undiſcerningly attach'd to every caſual Choice, of Homer, or of Virgil, he deduces 
an Authority to ſtate Their Practice, as a not to be diſputed Standard for All Epic 
Plans to follow. 

There is a celebrated Ipſe dixit, which has heck too long conſented to, upon 
this very Subject, of the Propoſition, and which it is now high Time to weigh, 
and find too light, even after I confeſs it Horace's. If I have any Notion, what 


it is he means, He either has meant evidently wrong, or (which *twere bolder to 
ſuſpect him guilty of) has miſe expreſs'd his own true Meaning.—hear him, in 


Lord Jonny. 


Do not begin, as That old Scribler did, 

Priam's proud War, and Fate, I mean to fing. 
W hat, worth ſuch Noiſe, produc'd this bellowink Bard ! 
How much more Juſt ſpoke Hemer, always wiſe ! 
Muſe, paint the Man, who, after Troys great Fall, 
Manners, and Men, and num*rons Cities ſaw 1 
Not Smoke from Fire, but Fire from Smoke, RE draws, 
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ko tene 5 Aud from This Flat, to dreadful Wonders towers: DUO STS, nigh a1 
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* che firſt Place, 10005 no Raakong why, bene: One Man bn PEA». 4 
to deſcribe a War, and prov'd not equal to his Enterprize, Another therefore 
ſhould be arrogant, in bur. propoſing the ſame Subject. And, as to Modgfty of 
Propoſition, for the want of which the Writer is here treated ill by Horace, and 
accus'd of Noiſe, and Oftentation, I am frank to dare confeſs, that the 
iminodeſty; if there is Any here, lies too conceal'd for my Diſcernment. Pray, 
what could any Author, ho deſign'd That Subject, bing contnv.d to ſay upon 
it, Jeſs, when he was entering on the Propoſition * it? Where is the too much 
Hire in his Beginning? Smoke in the Progreſs can be nothing to out Putpoſe: 
why. is there more of Pomp expreſs d, or why more Expectation rais d, from a 

n Promiſe to deſcribe the Ruin of one Town, and Death of one Mau, than to 
her the Manier of many Men, and treat on the Affairs of many Cities? If we 
were not to expect Accounts, of not alone the Things Ulyſſes ſaw, but alſo why - 
he ſaw them, to what End then did Homer promiſe any thing about em, in his 
Propoſition? If we were to entertain That Expectation, certainly our Hopes are 
higher rais d by Homer, who aſſures us, we ſhall hear of many Cities, and of 
many Men, than by the otber, who propos d to ſet before us but the Ruin of « one 
City, and one Man's Deſtruction. | 

There is a Narrowneſs in theſe unplicit Reverencers. They underſtand, and 
follow in their Author's Rear, with a too creeping; and too blind Servility. 
Who reads, and is not Horace's Adtnirer ? and yet, who ſhall be afraid of ſaying, 
He would better have inſtructed us, by ſome fncelligible plain Precept, on this 
Point, of Propofitions, than by Two ill-underſtood, and wide Examples ?—To 
- conclude with my own humble Notion of the Matter, He certainly propoſes well, 
who comprehends within his Propoſition, the Extent of his whole Meaning, and 
adds nothing further: And He errs, as certainly, who, being ſcrupulouſly terrified, 
by Words without a Reaſon, is kept back by groundleſs Fear of ſaying 7 
than This or That Man would have ſaid _”_ 110 Subject, and ſays l/s, than 
* own Meaning calls for. 


Se. III. L. II —Not to Prides tranſient Phantoms poorly kneel. 


I would not bs miſunderſtood, in this Place, a8 renouncing Reverence for the 
Age, I live in, or for Any Great Man, who: adorns it. (I except all ſuch, whoſe 
Minds are no Partakers in their Greatneſs. ) What I mean by my unfaſhionable, 
and not over-politic, Abjzration, is no more, than that I bluſh to find, it is not 
thought below the Condeſcenſion of a Man of Genius, to confine his Views to 
little Hopes, and tranſient” Intereſts from the Powerful: His Buſineſs, as I take it, 
being rather, to aſſert, and vindicate, 'neglefFed Excellence, than to be poorly 
proſtituting his Hoſannah, to the es 2 The Poet, and the Prieſt (hay 

ah 0 
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ſo join'd em) ought to guide their Ends, not, by the Humours, Inclinations, or 
immediate Paſſions, of the Age, they write in. They ſhould carry down their 
Proſpect through Futurity, and never rate their Recompence at all the lower, 
Km their n 8 n nd to die, before it ches em. 16h oe 


Ses. vn. I. L. 2 —Had refte Midian gour'd ber aun Hoſt. | A 


| What People theſe Midianites were, into what N ations Guided how govern d, 
And where ſeated, as alſo who are now their Deſcendents, I ſhall have Occaſion 
to deſcribe. in the next Book. This Race had waſted Tfrael, for ſeven Years; 
within the laſt of which, about the Time of Harveſt, the Poem takes Beginning: 
that ſo, the Unity of Action might be properly maintain d, in comprehending 
only their Redemption, without Retroſpect to their Invaſion; which had form'd 
Two different Actions, and deſtroy'd the Regularityz requir'd in Epic Poetry. 
Critics believe they ſee, that for this Reaſon only, Homer commenc'd his 1/:ad, 
in the tenth Year of the Siege, and Virgil his Æneid in the laſt Year of the 
opens. No ey they: had Horns es mme * mn of Matter. | 


Sekt. VII. 1 5 —T 0 Theſe aid Athalck ber Sranderds j Join 4 ü 


This numerous * mighty Nation will have Place at large, among the Notes 
of the ſucceeding Book. They were the Hebrew g. firſt and ſureſt Enemies: Firſt, 
becauſe, They, firſt, attack d em, in their March; when they were beaten, under 
Moſes.— And ſurf, as the Iſraelites recerv'd particular Command from: Gop, 
never to make Peace with the Amalekites, but purſue, till they had quite eradica- 
ted them. And this, at laſt, they very nearly had coats. after many 
hundred Years were paſt, firſt, What, in this Affair, I find leaſt comprehenſible, 
is, Gop's remembring, for a People, who Themſelves had long forgot, this 
Right to Vengeance. They appear to have deſerv'd it very little: it being after 
their Rejection of His Care concerning them. I am at ſome Loſs, therefore, to 
account for the ſurpriſing Rigour of the Curſe denounc'd on Saul, by Samuel, 
three hundred and fifty Years after the Injury receiv'd : in Puniſhment of but a 
generous Pity, ſhewn to Agag, when his Priſoner. As the Compaſſion was a 
Virtue, and *twere hard, to think the Prophet's Love of Vengeance keener than 
the King's, the Anger could ariſe but from a Recollection, that ſuch Mercy, ſhewn 
to Amaleck, was a Contempt expreſs'd, of Heaven: an en out an un. re- 
ade Decree, for total eh en of That People 0 
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Sect. VII La 17.—7. beir heavy 22 load the. ound ri ring Foe. 


From the Story of this War, as in the Book of Judges, It was. predatory, and 
incurſive: and the Hebrews, after their firſt Conteſt, had abandon'd all the Plains, 


and open Countrys: and ſecur'd themſelves ade their Faſtneſſes, 0 on rocky 
| ; Mountains: 
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Mountains: while the Enemy, maintaining Winter Quarters in ſome Cities, which 
they held on Purpoſe, made Excurſions thence, in Summer, to deſtroy the Har- 
veſt, burn the open Towns, and Villages, and carry off (as Plunder) OS 
Cattle, and duce wage . fell! into ew merger 


Sec vm. L 2 mee Half the Manat max 7 ride, &c. 


Jordan, ant riſes in che northern Part of Paleſtine, runs, almoſt bat South, 
through the whole Length of the Country; nine Tribes, and a Half, of the 
Twelve, in the Diviſion made by Joſbua, of the conquer'd Lands, had been 
allotted the Poſſeſſion of That Trag, between the weſtern Shore of Jordan, and 
the Neck of the Levant, or Syrian Sea: excepting only, that the Coaſt Itſelf, 
together with a Breadth of ſome Miles inward, was poſſeſs'd by the Pbiliſtines, 
and the rich, and powerful trading States of T yre, and Sidon. The other two 
Tribes and a Half; being Thoſe of Reuben, Gad, and one Half of Manaſſab, held 
the Country, lying Eaſtward along Jordan, which was conquer'd, firſt of All, by 
Moſes, from the Amorites, and their Allies. But That Half Tribe of the 
Manaſſans, which is here alluded to, had their Allotment to the Weſt of Jordan. 
It was a long, but narrow, Slip of Land, which trended, from the River's Brink, 
*rwixt Iachar, and Ephraim, almoſt to the Sea Coaſt abovemention'd. On a 
Mountain, toward the Eaſt End of this Slip of Land, in Sight of Jordan, ſtood 
the City of Ophra (Gideon's Birth-place), ſafe from Inſults of an Enemy, by its 
impregnable Situation. At the Foot of this high Mountain, open'd a large, 
beautiful, and fruitful Valley, That of Fezreel ; where the Midian Army 1s ſup- 
'd to he encamp'd at This Time, whence the Poem takes Beginning. This 
Valley of Jezreel has been the Scene of many bloody Battles. It was there, our 
Gideon overthrew the Midianites, Saul, the Philiftines : Achab the Syrians, And, 
in more meien en the T artars the Saracens. 


Sect. VIII. L. 23. Thin Tree a Shade o'er half the Mountain caſt. 


That there was a Tree, and a Bench under it, before Joaſb's Houſe, we have 
the Teſtimony of the Bible, which informs us, that an Angel of God came, and 
ſat there: but, that it was ſo large, and old a Tree, 1s a poetical Diſcovery. 
That it was remarkable however for its Size, and Situation, may be gather'd, from 
its being thought worth ſo particular a Notice in the ſacred Story. But, becauſe | 
I have ſuppos'd it many Ages old, and yet in its full Flouriſh, It is neceſſary, I 
ſay ſomething, in Defence, and Honour of theſe venerable Children of the Earth. 

Pliny tells 1 us of Oaks, growing in his Time, ſuppos'd to have been coeval with 
tae Warld Itſelf. Their Roots, ſays he, were united, and rais'd into Arches, like 
the Gates of Cities; and the Earth was ſwell'd, about em, into Mountains. 
Joſephus has made Mention of a Turpentine Tree, that was thought as old as the 
Creation. Mr. Maundrel, in his Journey to Jeruſalem, affirms, He meaſur*'d one 


2 . | | | of 


e AS oo a6_ rc. 4i2q 


68 Nor ts ard ReztincTioNs 


of che Few yet remaining: Cedars of Labanon, and. found it above. twelve Yards 
round the Body: and that, at almoſt one hundred Foot high, It ſpread out into 
five ſeveral Limbs, the leaſt of which would have been ſmgly. a great 7 ree.— Sir 


Francis Drake informs us, that he meaſur d a huge Maſtic- Tree, in one of his 


Voyages, that was four and thirty Yards about ! It is eaſy to infer, Theſe vege- 
table Giants muſt have borne the Growth of no; ſmall Number of Ages. St. 
Jerom, too, er, that he had ſeen the very Sycamore * ree, Zaccheus climb'd 
into to look. our Sauiour, when he rode in Triumph to Jeruſalem.— But 
the Tree of Trees, at laſt, is an old Engliſh Dryad: one that Mr. Evelyn, in 

Sylva, mentions, with becoming Gravity; and hands down. to us the pw" | 
Eh a Magna Charta in its Reverence, as deſerves to be remember d, and main- 
tain'd, to an immortal Length of Triumph. And no Doubt, It will be fo, by 
thoſe bold Sons of Liberty, who boaſt the Honour of their Birth within due 
Diſtance of its Shadow. The abovenam' d Gentleman aſſerts, from his own 
Knowlege, that there is This pleaſant, Kind of Privilege annex'd to an old Oak, 
which has, Time out of Memory, been the Glory of Knoll Wood, near Trely 
Caftle, in Staffordſhire : The Shade of This Tree' s Boughs, he ſays, is very 


_ ample; and, in due Reſpect to its Antiquity, whoever will make Oath, on Birth 
- of any Child who muſt. call nobody Its Father, that This Child was actually be- 
gotten within any Part of Its Shadow, the Offence is free, and ſtands exempted 


rom all Cognizance, whether of civil, or eccleſiaſtic Magiſtrate.—Bur, to return 
to the Longevity of Trees, undignified by ſo indulg'd a SaniZuary, Mr. Lawſon, 
in his Tract of Orchards, has brought —— Arguments to prove, a Pear- 
Tree's Life may be a thouſand Years. And truly, it the Age of Man, before 
the Flood, was from Six hundred to Nine hundred Years, it can be no great 
Raſhneſs to imagine, that an Oak, ſo much more durable, and ſolid, in its Sub- 
ſtance, : and not ſubje& to the Dangers and Diſeaſes, which diſorder human 
Bodies, may be capable of living many thouſand Years ; the Soil ſuppos'd 


adapted, and no Accident ariſing, that might interrupt, or ſtop its Progreſs,— 


And thus much I thought it not amiſs to note in Reference to the Age I have 
_ the Oak of Gideon. | 


Seck. IX. L. 1 r. be Morning WER over Iſrael's Spoils, 


The Deſcription, which this Verſe begins, I took ſome Pains to = 2 
pleaſing one; but would not have it thought, I introduc'd it, to make Way for 
Ornament. —Not but Deſcription is the Life of Epic Poetry; and it is There (as 


Boileau well obſerves) the Poet ought to laviſh all his Fancy, and his Rhetoric 


yet, if it ſerves no other End than mere Delzght, the Poem will be. found to 
languiſh ; for, the Race of Action is too coldly ſtopp'd, in Favour. of detach'd 
Ideas. Bossv writes much, to fay a very little to the Purpoſe, in his Chapter of 
Deſcriptions : Mr. Dennis is more clear, and hits the Point directly, in one ſhort 


Remark of his W againſt Prince Arthur. Deſcriptions, ſays this Gentle- 
man, 
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man, ought never to be made, in Epic Poems, unleſs. neceſſary ; ; which they never 
can be, but in one of theſe two Caſes; either where of Uſe, for giving us a reaſon- 
able Account of fome Part of the Action, whereby to make it ns or "_ . 
they ſerve to imprint ſtrongly ſome important Circumſtance. 

It is in this laſt View, that the Deſcription of the Morning, Si over 
Gideon, ſhadow'd by his Oak, was introduc'd, in order to impreſs a ſtrong Con- 
ception, not of the Place and Poſture fiwply, but of all the hoſtile Proſpect 
opening before him, to convey a local Image, and tranſmit the Senſe of Danger, 
and of his Reflections on it, from the Hero's, to the Reader's, Paſſions, as we 
ſee in common Life how forcibly Regards of Place aſſiſt Imagination. He, who 
had ſeen Edge Hill, or Newberry, or Naſeby, would have found himſelf more 
— ſtrikingly attach'd, in 1 che —_ our Hiſtory records of thoſe three 

tles. 


| Seek. X. L. 12,—Here and there, high- — Steds 


The Uſe I make of tows in the Progreſſion of this War, being frequent, 
and conſiderable, I take Occaſion,” from their firſt being mention'd, in this Verſe, 
to aſſert the Uſe of Cavalry among the Hebrews, leſt ſome haſty Doubt, perhaps, 
might cenſure it, as not in Practice, in That early Period. And the rather, be- 
cauſe Homer, writing of z War much later, makes no Mention in His Work of 
Horſemen : but deſcribes That noble Creature in no other Manner, than as har- 
neſs d to the ſkirmiſhing little Chariots, of his Greek or Trajan Captains —How 
this happen'd in the //iad I am not able to account for: tho', that his Country- 
men were then unſkilful to back Horſes, I can eaſily enough believe, becauſe, not 
long before, they had miſtaken the firſt Horſemen they had ever ſeen for com- 
po Creatures, Half-Man Half-Horſe, and given *em the Name of Centaurs : 
om the Buſineſs they ſeem'd fondeſt of, which was, to ſteal their Cazzle, But, 
that ſuch, too, ſhould have been the Caſe among the Trojans, muſt not be ſo 
readily admitted. Troy held the Empire, then, of Aſia Minor, and drew power- 
ful Allies to her Aſſiſtance, from ſo many diſtant Places, that it is impoſſible to 
fancy, they were All unſkilld in Riding; when ſo many Ages before That, the 


Wars all over A/ia had been dreadfully diſtinguiſhable for the Number of their 


Cavalry —Ninus, the Founder of Nineveb, had enter'd Badtria with Two hun- 
dred thouſand Horſe, beſides his Chariots ; which were above a Hundred thou- 
ſand ; Semiramis, his Wife, who was the Builder of Babylon, invaded India (ſays 
Suidas ) with a Million of Horſemen : and of Chariots arm'd with Seyihs at the 
End of their Axle trees, above a Hundred thouſand, alſo. 

It may be ſurmis*d, that Horſemen in ſuch Numbers, i in thoſe early Ages, pro- 
bably were over-rated by the Inaccuracy of Hiſtorians: Let it be ſo; It has no 
Force againſt the Uſe of Horſe in War, fo antiently. —If, therefore, the Afſyrians 
thus abounded in their Cavalry, It muſt be paſt Diſpute, that bordering Nations 
alſo had 4 Uſe of em: and cou'd not have come fo far with Purpoſe to invade 
950 the 
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the Hebrews, without bringing Numbers, in their Armies. —As for the Hebrews 
Themſelves, Scripture is full of Inſtances, how early They were able Horſemen : 


and it had been ſtrange, indeed, to find them otherwiſe, when we remember they 


came out of Egypt: where the Pharaobs were fo generally powerful, in Arms, 
and fo particularly furniſn'd with fine Cavalry, that One of em purſued the Hebrew 
People, in their March to the Red Sea, with Fifty thouſand Horſe. (ſays Joſepbus 
and Two hundred thouſand Foot; be/ides all the Chariots, of E Bt. 


Sect. X. L. 14.— l other Parts, the Scyth-arw'd Chariots driv/; © 


Concerning theſe Chariots, an antient and terrible Invention, and of infinite 
Effect, in thoſe vaſt open Plains, of Aſia, the moſt proper Place to ſpeak, at large, 
will be in the Remarks upon the ſecond Book : and, there, a full Deſcription will 
be found, not only of the Chariots Themſelves, but of the different Ways of 
hing, and avoiding them; and what Effects they did produce; and might have 
been made capable of producing. | 


Set. X. L. 22.—The tortur'd Drums, and ſprightly 7 rumpets join'd. 
The Antients made great Uſe of Drums; though differing, in Shape, and Mode 


of beating, from the Ways in modern Practice. They were not ſtruck upon by 


Sticks; but with ſtrong Pulſion of the Hands alone, and both at Top and Bottom; 
being-ornamented, round their Rims; with thick-ſet Plates. of jingling Braſs.— 


And certainly, ſuch Drums muſt have deriv'd their Uſe from the moſt early Times; 


having been found with the Chineſe, when firſt diſcover'd by the Europeans. And, 


for the Trumpet, there are ſuch concurring Proofs of its Antiquity, in Holy Writ, 


that I was much ſurpriz'd at Mr. Pope's Aſſertion, in his Notes on Homer, that 
it was not yet invented, in the Trojan War ! That War was in the Time of Abdon's 
judging Jrael; and Trumpets were ſo long before in Uſe among the Hebrews, 
that the Ark was never mov*d, nor any Congregation ſummon'd, but by the Sound 
of this known Inſtrument. They had a Feſtival, too, call'd the Feaſt of Trum- 
pets. The Walls of Fericho fell down, at Sound of Jeſbua's Trumpets. Gideon 
blew a Trumpet, and All Abiezer was gather'd after him. Moſes, in the very 
Wilderneſs, directs the making Silver Trumpets, whoſe Shape, and Dimenſions 
ſuit exactly with Thoſe, now, among us.— How has Mr. Pope then form'd this 


| Notion, that they knew no Uſe of Trumpets in the Trojan War? Was it, becauſe 


he found it not in Homer? Poſſibly his Greeks were, yet, too rude to have ac- 
quir*d the Practice in their Armies. Poſſibly they held it too inſpiring, and exci- 
ting: as we read, that ſome of their vain Countrymen (the Lacedemonians) rejected 
it, long after, as a Stirrer up of Courage: which, it ſeems, they had a mind to 
repreſent, as naturally over- active, in their Conſtitution.— Therefore, march'd to 
Battles with the ſoft appeaſing Sound of Flutes and Flagelets, before em: They 
would induce their Enemies to think, They rather found it needful to cerrect the 


a | overboiling 
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overboiling of their Ardour, than propel and irritate it. Virgil, however, gives 
AZuas a Trumpeter; and fays, He had, before, belong' d to Hector: Virgil, 
therefore, thought the Trumpet was of That Antiquity : and, out of all D 
It was of older TI bn) | 


Sect. XI, L. . —Light, from bis Bench, erat, young Gideon leaps. 1 


From defien'd Effect of thoſe fine Proſpects, which lay ſtretch'd before him: 

For the natural, and improv'd Embelliſnments of ſuch a fruitful Valley, when 
ſurvey'd together with the Enemy, whoſe Rapine held it from the famiſh'd Own- 
ers, muſt inflame the Spirit of a ſuffering Obſerver, into aggravated Senſe of what 
he felt, and apprebended, for his Country. The natural Conſequence of ſuch a 
Flame, in ſuch a Mind as Gideon's, was the rouſing all thoſe Paſſions, which break 
out in his Soliloquy :—and ſerve to open his true Chara#er : the Reader being, 
yet, aStranger to it : and It muſt have touch'd him in a fainter, and leſs animate- 
mg cet had It been, in a cool Form of Narrative, anticipated to him. 


Sect. Xl. L. 24. —Now, were ſome fngl Pow'r. a gen'ral Bliſs. 


The Hebrews, after Foſtua was dead, concluded only a flight War, of lctle 
Conſequence; in the South Parts of Judab, during the Reign of Phinebas ; and 
then, with one concurrent Lapſe from any further Application to their inſtituted 
Modes of military Practice under general Attachment to dependent Regulation, 
threw That Care, in a divided Truſt, to their provincial Heads of Tribes: who, 
now, had their allotted Severalties, in Territory, and in Civil, and Palatinate 
Pretenſions: and fell in with the whole People's Diſpoſition to improve, and cul- 
 tivate their Lands; drinking (as the Text expreſſes this Deſertion of the Public 
Duty, for the private Intereſt) Every Man under his own Vine, and eating under 


Dis own Fig-tree, 


This univerſal Spirit of Defection met too little Oppoſition, from a Want of due 
Attention in their prieſtly Severeigns, to the Civil Branch of their Prerogative, 
and of the Military ſtill more willingly; as from their Turn of Education, leſs 
adapted to its Duties. They depended on the awful Influence of their divine Pre- 
eminence, and their Poſſeſſion of the Ark of God, whereto lay All Appeals, and 
to whoſe final Sentence, in the High Prieſt's 3 the People were injoin'd im- 
plicit, and direct, Obedience, under Penalty of preſent 1 Death, by ſtoning; ſo, 
they took no Care to educate ſome martial Genius (ſuch as Joſbua's had been), and 
to attach bim, by his Intereſt, to ſole Dependence on the Royal Safety : under 
whoſe delegated Right to That Supremacy in warlike Exerciſe, the Tribes had 
been, till then, enur'd, and diſciplin'd, and held unitedly together. 

The Knot had long been looſening ; but Love of Eaſe, and Taſte of Luxury, 
now all at once diſſolv'd it.— Till this fatal Lure, in their detach'd Diviſions of 
the Land, the Want of Property ameng Particulars ſuſtain'd no other than the 
general 
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general Intereſt. Hope of the future, from the State's Profperity, kept every 
Individual Eaſy in his preſent Indigency : The joint Diſtreſs of their collective Body 
held it cloſe compacted, like a Heap of Pebbles, in a watry Soil, froze hard to- 
gether: The new Warmth of Self-dependency, diſſolving the Adheſion, Every 
Off-falling Pebble became a ſeparate Body, and contributed no longer to the Tex- 
ture of the Univerſal.” In this difpers'd Condition, what, before, had been im- 
moveable, by virtue of its Weight, lay liable, thenceforth, to be trod down by 
every Hoof; and only magnified its Breadth, to ruin its Confifteney. _ 
Plenty in Eaſe was the firſt Step toward Anarchy: It drew on Diſregard of 
public Happineſs :' The next was Wealth with Luxury; to which ſucceeded Pride; 
and That, in natural Conſequence, produc'd Contempt of Law ſoon follow d 
by Defiance of Authority. The ſure Reſult of All together was Diſſenſion, and 
Confuſion. —Turbulent Ambition ſet up Every Tribe to wiſh, and act, with views 
to Independency 4 and under this relax d Inſenſibility to National Coherence, the 
Remainder of the Canaauites (whom Avarice, not Mercy, had too indiſcretely 
ſpar'd) took Arms againſt ſo viſible a Weakneſs; and ſucceeded frequently in their 
Revolts: till they not only brought this factious People to the loweſt Pitch of In- 
famy, but taught the Nations, that ſurrounded em, to think of, and to treat em, 
with Contempt: than which no State can poſſibly be curs'd with an unhappier, or 
more dangerous, Condition. | . * 202 
The Progreſs of all This was natural.—It help'd em little, that they ſtill had 
Strength enough, to have repuls'd their Enemies. The Feet and Arms, like Thoſe 
in the Old Fable, of Menenins Agrippa, thought it hard, that they ſhould work 
to feed the Stomach : and deſtroy'd themſelves in not ſuſtaining, what they were 
fuſtain'd by.—W hile thoſe proud Hebrews multiplied their Claims into lean Inde- 
pendencies, Exemptions, and Immunities, they were pluck'd, One by One, away, 
| like the Hairs of Sertorius's Horſe-Tail, which if pull'd at, All together, had been 
found irradicable.—It is in Bodies Politic the ſame, as in a Body Natural: In the 
Rapidity of ſome wild Race, a Man perceives a gaping Pit, before him; what a 
Happineſs, in ſuch a-Caſe, to have the Seat of Counſel, and of Power, the ſame! 
He fees the Ruin in the Moment, that he ſhuns it in ; for, Reaſon and Authority, 
concurring in the Head, put preſent Stop to the retracted Members; and they 
ſtand ſecur d, upon the very Verge of their Precipitation. But, could we here 
ſuppoſe our Limbs ſtuck over with fine Mouths and Eyes, like Virgil's Fame, and 
the imaginary Argus, and that every Mouth, and Eye, becauſe it look' d a little 
like a Face, would ſet up for a Head too, and lay Claim to Privilege of Contra- 
diction ; what Conſequence could we expect to ſee, from ſuch a Popular Balance ? 
Clamour, more than enough, there could not fail to be, to give- Alarm to ſuch 
a Body; but the Monſter's Neck would run the Hazard to be broke, before each 
Member could be aſk'd his Sentiment. There could not well be fanſied a more 
lively Emblem, than, when Reaſoners for Monarchy compare a Commonwealth 
to That imaginary Serpent, ſome old Writers dreamt of, with ſeven Heads, and 
but one Tail. The turbulent Reptile would, in ſpite of its big Hiſſing, only 


hang 


— 
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wt itſelf in every Nee whereas, with but one Head, It nd draw Ts its 


ſeven Tails through, and find no Danger, or Incumbrance. | 


Seck. 13. L. 4.— How comes it He permits my Country's ; Shame: "875 


The leading Character, in Epic Poetry, muſt be diſtinguiſh'd, not alone from 
other Characters of the ſame Poem, but from other Poem's Heroes. He is to 
be mark d by ſome Peculiar, of a noble Kind, by which He would be known. in 
every Company; not only as a brave, wiſe, glorious Man: but as That very in- 


dividual brave, wiſe, glorious, Man. We are not ſatisfied by a too general De- 


ſcription, even of a fine Woman; but we liſten with full- pointed Approbation, 
when, beſides the Attributes, She holds in Common with the other Beauties, of 
her Sex, we are brought cloſer to her Image, by Communication of ſome one Pe- 
culiar Grace, that teaches, and appropriates, HER ſeparate Manner of engaging. 
Then, we form her, to our Fancy; and become acquainted with her Pifture.— 
Thus, in Virgil's Hero, the Characteriſtic is benevolent Piety. In Homer 85 It! is 
Fierceneſt: and in Cidem, Patriotiſm. | 


Sect. XIII. L. laſt, —Will Iſrael's — Tribes be led, &c. 


No ee can be juſter than is That, of the Political Writers, that Au- 
thority is PowWER; and Reputation is AUTHORITY. The Nature of Things, and 


Actions, can be examin'd but by few: their Appearance reaches Many. Machiavel 


had Reaſon for his Obſervation, that the only Difficulty in Aſcent to Greatneſs will 
be found at its Beginning. Never Man (ſays he) attain'd conſiderable Height, 


from low Condition, without infinite Fatigue, and Danger from Opponents. Re- 


poſe a Milſtone on the very Border of a Hill; It there lies fix'd for ever, if it 


wants the Impulſe of ſome new fr ft Motion. Let That Puſb be given, and not 


a Rock, in its Deſcent, will have the Strength to ſtop its Progreſs, All That 
Envy, which impels our Oppoſition, when we croſs the Way of ſome new Riſer, 


(rom the natural Stimulation of a Vanity, that makes Compariſon betwixt a Con- 


ſciouſneſs of our own Worth and His) becomes extinguiſh'd, in Amazement, 
when we contemplate the Hazards, of ſome terrible Reputation. The Honours, 
of a Man ſo dangerouſly rais'd, we can no longer look upon with Malice : we 
ſurrender *em, as but the Perguiſites of the advent'rous Poſt, he won em in: 

and while Everybody admires, applauds, expects, —Reliſtance is diſcourag*d, and 
falls in with Furtherance; till, now, the Man, whom All believe moſt capable, 
gros capable, in Conſequence of that Admiſſion. 

However equal, therefore, Gideon might, in Nature, have been form'd, for 
Proſecution of his Purpoſe, as to his unnoted and ſelf-reap'd Advantages, from 
Meditation, Study, Virtue, Obſervation, Courage, or Experience, It had been 
to diſregard the common Courſe of Things, had I made ſlight of thoſe Reſtraints, 
"a heap up Mountains upon Mountains to raiſe Bars againſt unaided Merit. 

Ky 
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I durſt not, under this Conviction, dream his Virtue raſþ enough to have pre- 
ſum'd a Glory, ſo unlikely, and remote from his ſuppos d Pretenfions (wanting 
Power, Authority, and Reputation) till the Gop, who had inſpir'd him with 
adapted Qualities, impell'd *em alſo into Action by Impreſſion ſupernatural ;, or, to 
take the Story in its literal Senſe, by the Apppearance of an Angel, to encourage 


| him. 


| Set. XVI. L. 1.—Be taught, reply'd ib unbody'd Gueſt, &c. 


Gideon diſtruſted the Reality of fo improbable a Charge, tho? ſeemingly deriv'd 
from Heaven, becauſe the Vaſtneſs of its Depth was more than he could ſound, 
by the ſhort Line of human Reaſon. The Celeſtial Miſfionary diſcern'd this 
natural Struggle betwixt Faith and Forefight, and removes it, by a Document, in- 
cluded in, and made impreffive by a Mtx'acLEe.—Reach me (ſaid the Angel) yon 
neglected little Store of your laſt Night's Proviſion. Gideon, in mere Reſpect 'to 
the Command, complies with it, in Doubt, and Wonder at its Meaning: and 


That Doubt and Wonder gave Occaſion to the Angel to enforce the'Credit of 


his Errand, and exact the like implicit Reverence to it, without bold Examina- 


tions of its human Probability. I take the Liberty to look on This, as the true 


Meaning of the Paſlage in the Text: For, certainly, it could not be conſiſtent 


= 


with the Dignity of an Ambaſſador from God, to order Meat and Broth, to be 


pour'd out upon the Rock, with that too trivial Purpoſe, merely to blow it up, 
that he might vaniſh in the Fire, and leave Gideon in the Smoke. Whereas 


aſcending in the Flame after Delivery of ſo ſolemn and authoritative an Injunction, 
muſt” have anſwer' d fully the majeſtic View, with which it ſeems to have been 


done: and left the Doubter animated into a becoming Faith and Reſolution, | 


Sect. XX. L. 7.—Ortb, a Midian Prince of warlike Fame. 


Too limited a Knowlege in Things military, founded on a ſuperficial Obſerva- 
tion of the Pride, and formulary 'Petulancies, of diſputed Rank; and querulous 
Exceptions to, or Emulations of Detacb d Commands, in modern War; vill pro- 
bably object, againſt This Place, that Oreb was a Perſon of 100 bigh a Quality, to 
lead a Party out to lie in Ambuſh for Surprize of a ſmall City. But I recur to 
antient Practice, and proteſt againſt defective Teſtimony.— Actions of moſt Re- 
nown, were Theſe Surpriſals, and light Ambuſhes: Ulyſes, thus, and Diomede, 
go out diſguis'd, by Night, as but Diſcoverers of the Enemy's Camp. — Achilles 


reproaches Agamemnon with his Backwardneſs upon Occaſions of this Natwe. 


* 


And we muſt not bring down Gideon's Days to ours, and buckle Reaſon to Per- 
verſity of Will, in faulty Adulation of Men's Pride and meaner Paſſions. But, 
to make a large Step from Antiquity, which every-where is crouded with Ex- 
amples; Modern Times have had their Proofs, that nobleſt Spirits fly above theſe 
petty Loftineſſes. Marſhal Montluc, in his Commentanies, prides himſelf upon 

| . appearing 
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appering pt at the Head of all ſuch W and aſcribes his 
whole Good Fortune (which was certainly the longeſt laſting, and the happieſt, 


nay, indeed, the moſt unmatch'd and wonderful, that ever was recorded) to his 


reſolute perſiſting i in This ſingle Practice: the Duke of Roban too, in his military 
Work, maintains (with ſome Degree of Anger, that it ſhould be queſtion'd ) that 
no General, who | 1s not prompt, by his own Preſence, to promote the Execution 
of theſe little Seryices, can ever bring his Soldiers, either to That Vigilance, or 
That Opinion of his Valgur, which are neceſſary to Authority, And, now of 
late, in our own Times, we ſaw good Proof of the Validity of That French 
(ones! $ Remark, in the Succeſſes of the Earl of Peterhorow, overrunning ſome 
of the beſt Provinces in Spain, againſt the Oppoſition of an Army, in Compariſon 
| with which His own might have been well miſtaken for his travelling Retinue /- 

This illuſtrious Kind of Victory, which Men obtain by inbred Energy of Genius, 
is what properly deſerves the Name of Congueft. A Power of beating down one 
F one, y an oppoling Equal one, can _"_ no other Title but of Querthrow. 


Seck. XXI. L. 2.—Obſere? da iure ay, that looſely bung. 


Ari ihotle | 38 for the N onderful, in Poetry ; by which, however, I 3 
could not mean, that we ſhould diſregard che Probable, in Search of the Miracu- 
Jous. But, if it muſt be look' d upon as reaſonable, that Hector in the Twelfth 
Book of Homer's Iliad, could throw a Stone of Weight enough to burſt the Gate 
of the Greek's F ortification before their Ships, and throw it with ſuch Force, too, 
as to break the Bars in Pieces, and ſnap all the Iron Hinges (which thund'ring 
Stroke had the Good Fortune to pleaſe Teſſo, fo ſurpriſingly, that he made bold 


to borrow it for the Uſe of his Rinaldo, againſt the Temple of Feruſalem if 


This, I ſay, can, reaſonably, be believ' d, it will be no great Difficulty for the 
Reader to allow it bikelier, that Oreb ſhould puſh down a Cliff, that hung half 
looſe already : — who travel on the Alpes, the Mountains of ee or 
croſs the Pyrenees; or even among our own Scotch Alps, or lh ones; meet 
wah Tf commoner, than ſuch huge Cragga, b broke off from PROF Rocks, 


-S 44+ # 


'em, from a Phe 5 ay on, — I 


Sect. XXII. I. 9. —lenobly hurl their Fav'lins down in vain. 


This Weapon was a very antient one, in Uſe among moſt Nations : tho? "tis 
now ſcarce known, in Europe, except only 1 in the Turkiſb Part of it. They call 


Ms there, Jeritt, and are extrer dy dext'rous in its Exerciſe. The. Moors too, 
al Soroues Africa, retain the 


| Nuo, 


of it.; and ſo do the Arabians; and ſome 
Eaſt India, where it has the Name of Zagai. The Hebrew Soldiers, 
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and great Leaders, kept em in their Hands by way of Ornament, in Time of 
Peace. Saul threw one of theſe Javelins at Jonathan, while he fat at Table with 
him. It was one of | Theſe, that Joab thruſt through Abſalom. - They were 
brought early out of Ma into Uſe among the Greeks ; for we find few, in Homer, 
kill'd by any other Weapon. Mr. Pope tranſlated unreflectingly, in calling it a 
Spear. What graceful Image can we form, of Hefor brandiſhing two Spears ? 
By Spear, we are to underſtand, a Pike. Whereas the Javelin was but a ſhort 
Staff. for caſting at a Diſtance. The Romans call'd it Pilum, and became ſo 
fond of it, that they affected to be thought Inventors of its Uſe : ſo much is 
certain, that they met no Enemy, who us'd this Weapon; for what elſe can 
Lucan mean, when, in deſcribing the Phar ſalian War, he tells us that Piles 
threatened Piles ? Had other Nations been ſo arm'd, This might have been the 
Caſe, in any of their Wars. But ſince the Uſe was proper to the Romans, to 
ſay® Zavelins againſt Javelins ſerv'd as ſtrongly to Wy a Civil War, as if he 
had ſaid Romans againſt Romans. | 
The People of Rome could not have borrow'd it from Greece, becauſe we find 
in Livy, that They us'd it before any Intercourſe. had yet been open'd with That 
Nation. And beſide, the Greeks themſelves had, then, diſus'd the Javelin : and 
been train'd to the Egyptian Practice, of long Pikes, of four and twenty Foot; 
in Bodies, which conſiſted of a Thouſand in the Front, and Sixteen Men in File: 
ſometimes, reduc'd to only Eight in Depth, the Ranks thereby extending to a 
double Length, when they would ſhun the Danger of being charg'd in Rear, by 
Enemies, who might out- wing them. In this Order, they compos'd a firm, im- 
penetrable, and, on plain Ground, ſcarce reſiſtible oblong Figure, call'd a Pha- 
 lanx : where the Soldiers, arm'd defenſively with Helmets, Taſſets, Corſlets, 
Braſs-Boots, and Targets, cloſing Ranks, and propping and ſuſtaining one another, 
with their Pikes preſented over the preceding Shoulders, like the Quills of Porcu- 
Pines, tis eaſy to imagine what Impreſſion ſuch a well-compatted Weight was 
capable of making; and how firmly It ſupported Charges from an Enemy; unleſs 
where Ditches, Hills, or other Inequalities of Ground, diſturb'd, and broke their 
Order into little Gaps, or Intervals, at which (as in the Example of Æmilius, 
againſt Perſes, at the Battle of Pydna) the Roman Legionary Maniples torc'd 
Entrance, and aſſaulting them in Flank, with their ſhort Swords, gan d frequent, 
and conſiderable Victories. 
As to the Pilum, tis moſt probable the Romans had it, with their 7. rojan Found- 
ers, who no doubt brought into 1taly, All Weapons they had been accuſtom'd 
to, before their Emigration. Vegetius and Polybius, Both, deſcribe this Pilum, 
but a little differently. As far as can be gather'd out of Roman Tactics, It was a 
Staff, of weighty Wood, of four Foot long, excluſive of the Szeel, one End of 
it was faſten'd into. Th. s Steel Head was triangular, in Length two Foot, and 
very ſharply edg'd, and pointed; ſo that the whole Length of the Javelin was. 
about Six Foot : It was largeſt, where remoteſt from the Iron (though ſometimes 
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they are deſcrib'd as double- headed): The poizing Place, for Graſp, was com- 
monly about an Inch and a Quarter in Diamete. | Trl 
The Legionary Foot, All, carried this peculiar miſſile Weapon: and could 


hurl it with ſurpriſing Aim, and Force, againſt an Enemy. The Manner of their 


caſting it was thus When the firſt Rank obſerv'd the Diſtance within Reach, 
they threw their Javelins, point-blank, and ſunk immediately upon one Knee, to 
give the ſecond Rank uninterrupted Sight, who, then, threw alſo, and knelt 
down, to give the ſame Advantage to the Third. And thus, when Ten whole 
Ranks had thrown ſucceſſively (which was diſpatch'd with an unceaſing Swiftneſs, 
and Agility), They ftarted up together, with a general Shout, drew All their 
Swords at once, and ſo ruſh*'d in upon the Ene 22751 U 

What terrible Effects have been produc'd by Javelins, we have innumerable 
Inſtances in Hiſtory: but none more worthy Notice, than That Great one, at 
Pbarſalia; where Cæſar, with his uſual Skill, foreſeeing, that Pompey's Horſe, - 
compos'd of the moſt warm, and fiery Spirits of the Roman Youth of the 
Patrician Houſes, would be endeavouring to fall in upon his Rear, on That 
Wing, where his own few Horſemen were exceedingly out-reach'd, by Pompey s, 
He plac'd, in oblique Line, extending from behind the ſo-expos'd and threatened 
Flank of Cavalry, ſix choſen Cohorts of his veteran Foot (which made about 
Three thouſand Men) and order'd Theſe, when they receiv*d the Squadrons in 
their coming round upon em, to aim All their Javelins at the Faces only of Thoſe 
gay young Chargers. It ſucceeded, to his Wiſh. The Horſe came furiouſly 
about: but ſtarting unexpeCtedly on this Reſerve of ſuch experienc'd Wounders, 


were receiv'd with ſo ſucceſſive Showers of Favelins, in their Eyes, Cheeks, 


Necks, and Foreheads, that unable to ſupport the Horror of ſuch maim'd, and 
miſerable Faces (for the Horſe had no Yant-braces to their Helmets), they All 


turn'd their Backs precipitately, and diſordering their own Foot, loſt Pompey that 


important Day; and gave the World to Czſar. 


| Seft. 25. L. 5.—Then Gideon found it prudent to retreat. 
There is no Chance, and moſt eſpecially in War, which fo effectually, and 


ſuddenly, deſtroys the Intereſts of Men, as Want of due Diſcernment where to 
top, in the ſmooth Race of Fortune. They ſee nothing but plain bowling Way, 


before em: and, if they ever look behind, it is not till their Rear is broken in 
upon. There is an Eye on every Side of Prudence, and ſhe ſees all round her. 


Cideon, who had ſo lately gain'd the Out- ſet of his Influence, by the Valour he 


had ſhewn in the Diſpute with Oreb, was to make Advantage, of the favourable 


Opportunity. As he was Leader, in this hot Purſuit, and ſaw, that he was 
follow'd by his Countrymen without Regard to Conſequence, He might have 


puſh'd the Enemy beyond the Hill, and made conſiderable Slaughter, as they 
paſs'd the River. But how, there, ſhould fo diſorderly a Body have reſiſted, on 


Plain Ground, the Re- inforcements coming up, to the Aſſiſtance of the flying 


Enemy? 


—— 
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Enemy? In calm Debate, within Himſelf, he found the Hope of added Glory, 
from the Conqueſt, overbalanc'd, by a Certainty of lo/ing That already His, in 
caſe of Diſappointment, and Defeat in Hazard for it. He determines, therefore, 
to retreat, and guard the Safety of the People with him: on whoſe Favour he 
was now to build, for All the Promiſe of his future Fortune. e 


Sect. XXVII. L. T afembled Elders, c er the City Gate. 


The frequent Devaſtations brought upon the Jews, firſt, by the Princes of the 
Faſt, then, by the Roman Emperors, and, in All Ages ſince, by the Reſentment 
and Revenge of Chriſtian Zeal, for ever warm againſt them, have ſo irrecoverably 
_deftroy'd their Records, that, excepting their Remains of Law and Hiſtory, pre- 

ſerv'd in the Old Teſtament, there can be nothing more obſcure, than the For- 
malities in Civil Government, obſerv*d by this unhappy People. Their Prieſts, 
who were the ſole Repoſitories of their Learning, Faith, and Ceremonies, have 
been cut off, almoſt to a Man, in general and commiſſion'd Maſſacres: and Op- 
portunities, which This produc'd, gave Room for Forgeries, and infinite Imper- 
tinence, and ſuperſtitious Dreamings, to their Rabbins, and their Talmudiſts. Nor 
have the Chriſtian Writers, to ſay Truth, clear d more from the Confuſion, than 
appears to have been added to it. Jaſepbus liv'd at the ſame Time with Cbriſts 
Apoſtles, and is one of our beſt Guides, in Searches of this Nature; but, beſides 
that he is often not ſo full, as might be wiſh'd, his Countrymen had undergone 
To many Changes before then, that Ten Tribes of the Twelve were utterly extir- 
pated: and the Government, and Cuſtoms of the other Two, ſo different, in 
many of their moſt conſiderable Circumſtances, from the Inſtitutions left by 
Moſes, that for Matters of remote Antiquity we cannot ſafely reſt on his Authority. 
Thus much, however, may be gather d, from his Teſtimony, and the Hebrew 
Model, as remaining in the Bible, that Each City had a Senate, of her Elders; 
that Theſe were generally Seven, with a Levite on each Hand, for Expoſition of 
their Law, and to record, as well as regulate, Proceedings. They ſat exactly in 
the Form deſcrib'd ; The Place above the City Gate; to ſignify, that Juſtice was 
to guard, and circuniſcribe, their Habitations. Theſe Senates of their Cities 
judg*d All Points of Right within their Diſtricts: but were under Check of an 
Appeal to Capitals of Tribes: the Cauſe might, there, be heard again, before the 
Prince of That particular Tribe; who had Election alſo of his City Senates: 
Laſtly, from theſe provincial Princes, lay Appeal, in final Termination, to the 
Sanbedrim: But, till the general Defection alter d the Moſaic Order, Appeal lay 
from the Sanbedrim to the Higb-Prieſt; and His Deciſion was the laſt; and under 
Penalty of Death, to be ſubmitted to.— All which ſhall be progreſſively, made 
evident, in Notes upon the Books to follow,  ——— = 


5 Seft. XXX. L. 10. ere, ſure, dgſigu d by Heav'n, for wide Controul. | 
5 | bs . 


The Accident, that had fo lately given Occaſion of Applauſe on Gideon s 
Bravery, returning with a Reyal Priſoner; and which had open'd to his Country- 
men an unexpected Promiſe from his Virtues ; is the Point of Sigbt in his par- 
ticular Caſe, ſome one, of which, Men often are plac'd in by Fortune: but 
whence, if they have fit Diſcernment to make uſe of the Advantage, they find 
All their future Way more eaſy. They dazle, by their ſudden Splendor ; and 
prevent Inſpection, by Exceſs of Luſtre. Like Men, who hold Dark-lanterns-up 


before em, they preſent a ſtrong, but undiſtinguiſhable, Glare, behind which 


They Themſelves diſcern Things clearly, through the Light, which makes Thoſe 
blind, who look againſt them. „ y | 1 

Such a Light enlarg'd the Influence of Gideon's Virtues. It is not from the 
Merit of the Truths, he has been recommending, that the Senators derive their 
Warmth of Admiration. A Man, to whom ſuch Sentiments were natural, 
would -doubtleſs have expreſs'd em many Times before, when, yet, they had 


produc'd no ſuch Effect in Favour of the Speaker. But the Caſe is, now, grown 


different. It is not to Gideon, the Son of Joaſb, their Fellow Citizen, and old 
Acquaintance, they have all this while been liſt'ning. It is to Gideon made 
illuſtrious, by Applauſe and Wonder of the People. What had been common 
in the Man, was grown prodigious in the Congueror; and Words, which were, 
before, thought only worth Neglect, are found, by this new Light, to merit more 
than Admiration. F e 2 | 
Every Thing we have heard of, Every Thing we admire, will be found, upon 


Reflection, to have been the Gift of Opportunity. Had not :Lueretia's Death 


ſucceeded to her Rape; or ſome equivalent Excitement rous'd the till- then latent 


Indignation of the Roman People into Tranſport z Brutus would ſtill have been ; 


conſtrain'd to have kept on his Cloak of unexampled Diſſimulation; and the 
Hiſtory of His Times had wanted one ferocious Inſtance, that Diſguiſe of Paſſions 
can conſiſt with the moſt ſtern Inflexibility. „ 


In the ſame City, the ſame Senate, and ſame People, who, while under Hope, 


or Fear from Pompey's Fortune, gave Conſent to all Indignities his Jealouſy could 

heap on Cæ ſar, and who, with a malignant Lazineſs, ſuppos'd him, in his Abſence, 
of no longer Conſequence, chang'd Diſpoſition in a Moment, and had, now, no 
Ear for any Thing but Cz2/ar.—Czſar's Valour ! Cæſar's Goodneſs ! Ceſar's'For- 
tune For they ſaw All This by the new Light, his unexpected March to Rome 
had lent em. The terrible Succeſs of ſo aſtoniſhing a Boldneſs taught em to 
conſider, as invincible, a Courage, that could meet ſuch Danger with a ſteady 
Eye. And That firſt daring Step drew Half the Nation from his Rival's/Intereſt. 


Sect. XXXI. L. 11,—S0, wand ring wide, be reath'd the Grove of Baal. 


Baal was the Sun, and Aſtaroth the Noon; at leaſt, they were moſt generally 


ſo reputed. But concerning theſe great Eaſtern Idols, and the different Accounts, 
in Writers, of their Forms, and Modes of Worſhip, much more might be noted, 


than 
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than could be of Uſe, or Pleaſure, here.—It will be All the Subject calls for, to 
obſerve, that they were generally plac'd on Hills, with gloomy Groves ſurround- 
ing them. For they were worſhip*d in the open Air, - becauſe it was ſuppos'd pre- 
ſumptuous to confine their Gods:to Temples, who were Omnipreſent, and illimi- 
table.— Therefore, when'the Hebrews (as they often did) fell off- to the Idolatry 
of their next-bord*ring Nations, They made them Images, ſays Scripture, and planted 
Groves about em; and ſet up an Idol upon every bigb Hill, and under every green 
Tree; after the Abominations of the Kingdoms, which were round about them. 
The Deſcription of the Grove of Baal, and of the Image, was to be as full, 
and circumſtantial, as it could be made; firſt, as it was a matter of Importance 
in the Story, there having really been, at Ophra, ſuch a Grove, and Idol; moſt 
of the Inhabitants, and even Gideon's Father, ſeeming to have been its Worſhip- 
ers: and ſecondly, as there aroſe poetical Occaſion, for an Ornament, from 
the Poſition, Figure, Grove, and ſolemn Picture of the Hill; which commonly 
was artificial, many ſtill remaining, in ſome Parts of Paleſtine. WARD 


Seck. XXXIIl. L. 15. bere can we better Firtue's Race begin? 


It is with a prophetic Spirit, Gideon's Zeal tranſports him in this Place; the 
facred Text diſcovering, that the Conſequences, of his cutting down the Grove of 
Baal, became the Means of raiſing him to a Capacity of gathering into one col- 
lective Body That. firſt military Strength, to which he ow'd his own ſucceeding 
Triumphs, and his Country's double Reſcue, from the Arms, and IAols, of their 


Sect. XXXIII. L. 1 5. Enough for Them, that tis by Gipgox meant. 


From the Aid he here receives from the Ten Slaves, whom he had taken in the 
Cave, and ſaved their Lives, when ſentenc'd by the Senate, there ariſes ſeaſon- 
able Opportunity to ſpeak a Word or two, concerning Epiſodes, in general. They 
never muſt deſerve the Name,- which Horace gives the independent Parts of ſome 

of his Cotemporary*s Pieces; they are, inſtead of the DisJecT1 membra Poete, 
to be found attach'd, as well as beautiful. To heap together a wild Store of In- 
cidents unlook'd for, and ſurpriſing, will require but the Aſſiſtance of a lively 
Fancy. To chuſe which is fit, which not, This is a Buſineſs for the Judgment. 
There was, ſome time ſince, a Sheep, with a fine Top-&not on its Head: There was 
a little after, an Hungarian Girl, who had a Siſter growing to her Back. Both 
Theſe were Objects unexpected, and ſurpriſing ; but they were, however, Monſters, 
and offenſively unnatural. They were Me the Poems of Arioſto, (and I wiſh I 
could not add, ſome Paſſages in our Great Spencer's) into which a fairy Dance of 
incoherent light Adventures, of the moſt Romantic Model peſſible—it we except 
the Tales in the Arabian Night's unmatchable Extravagancies - crouded on, and 
wedg'd themſelves without Connection, Cauſe, or Conſequence z All, looſe, and 
| | leparate, 
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ſeparate, in their Natures, and yet ramm'd together by the Impulſe of the Poet's 
Spirit. In reading ſuch a Poem, I imagine it like looking down upon a Sea, where 


long Succeſſions of huge Surges after Surges, foaming from all Quarters, without 
Point of View to reſt upon, move Horror, tho', at the ſame time, they ſtrike 


with a wild Kind of Wonder, ſomething like Delight. The Whole amuſes the 
Attention : nothing leads it, in particular. A regular Epic Poet draws along the 
Mind, as Rivers do the Sight: however ſtrong the Current, and the Courſe tho? 
vaſt and winding, yet the Flow itſelf is orderly, the Force confin'd within its 
Banks, and if it takes in Epiſodical Brooks, it is, to deepen, not divide, its 
Chanel. 5 1 1 | 5 - . 
Should therefore this Deliverance of the Slaves have purpos'd nothing further, 
than to ſet off Gideon, and diſplay his Generoſity, the Contrivance had been flat, 
and wanted the Characteriſtic of an Epic Epiſode. For, while it could not be diſ- 


cern'd, that It had any Influence toward Advance of the main Action, the Reader 


would have thought their Hiſtory too inconſiderable to atone for the Digreſſion, 
they miſled him into. But the Intereſt of theſe. honeſt Men becomes intitled to 


our whole Attention and Concern, as ſoon as we obſerve, that, from their Grati- 


tude, an Action is deriv'd, that gives Foundation to the great one, purpos'd by 


Participation, in ſo menacing a Danger. 


* 


the Poem: and reflect, that no Men, leſs oblig'd, could have been drawn to a 


It is probable, in actual Truth, that Theſe ten Servants, who, the Text ſays, 
aided Gideon, in the Night (for Fear of the Inhabitants of Ophra, and the Reſt of 
their own Family), were Perſons, whom He-had'engag'd'to his particular Intereſt, 
by Effect of ſome uncommon Obligation; It being impoſſible they ſhould not 
have foreſeen the Uproar and Reſentment, which attended their Preſumption: and 

no Ordinary Temptation had prevail'd on Men of Their expos'd Condition, to pro- 
voke ſo viſible a Hazard. ONE | * 
It is the ſame again, in That zext Epiſode; where the Defeat of Oreb's Party, 


and His being made a Priſoner, was not introduc'd to give a Proof of Gideon's Bra- 
very, but, from Effect of its Exertion, to poſſeſs him of the Public Admiration. 


I repeat the Obſervation, tho? already noted, to imprint Remembrance of this not 
to be diſpens'd with Requiſite, in Epiſodes, that they produce, and make Each 
other neceſſary ; and contribute, All, to the Completion of the Epic Aftion, 
Sed. XXXV. L. 4 and oni bh Flame, 
: Pour d the warm Blood. | 


1 purpoſely abridge the ceremonial Rites of Sacrifice : not only as the formal 
Apparatus for, and Practice in em All (Buryt-Offerings, Peace-Offerings, Sin- 
Offerings, and the Reſt), may be particularly found, in the Moſaic Writings, but, 
as Gideon, in fo unforeſeen a Call to the Occaſion, could not be expected to have 
come prepar*d for the Formalities ; nor was he veſted, for it, with the Right of 
Pe | 8 M „ Prieſthood : 
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Prieſthood : and He knew ſufficiently, by the Direction he proceeded under, cha | 
His Offering could need no Pundualey, to render it acceptable. | 

But over and above All This, there cannot be denied to riſe offenſive Titans, 

from a too long Detail of Cutting up of Beaſts, waſhing their Bowels, broiling the 


Fat, and ſuch carnific Circumſtances. I conſent with all my e to Lord A 
common 8 Notion of this Matter. 


„For who, without a Qualm, has ever look'd 

« On holy Garbage, though by Homer cook d! 
% Take foul Deſcriptions, in which Light you will; 
If Like, they nauſeate : if unlike, they're ill. 


| Seck. XXVII. 15 6. From the tough Trunks big Bulk, back 2 Blows 
| recoil. 


1 hope I nbd not hd this Line in Danger to be look*d upon, as ilty 

of more Roughneſs, than It very well can juſtify, from what was touch'd in a 

preceding Note, concerning the Aſſimilation of the Sound to the deſcrib'd Idea. 
Bur, as the hard Rebound is owing here, to the ſelected Monoſyllables, J ought to 

add, in their Defence, that, us'd with any Choice, or Care, they are a Beauty, 

i and Advantage ; and both zune our Language and enrich it. I will wiſh no plainer 
Proof, in Favour of, than Mr. Pope has brought, Ain chem. 


Ad zen low . 2 * creep in one dull Line. 


«By the Way, creep THROVGH, had better anfwer'd his Wee than creep IN. 
But, if it had not been for our abundant Choice of Monoſyllable Words, how 
then could Mr. Pope have imitated, with ſo beautiful a Force, the very Fault he 
was expoſing? The Truth is, It is not a long String of ſuch ſhort Words, that 
makes Verſe jar upon the Ear, —Shart Syllables, when they are Words, may, by 
judicious Intermixture of the Votels, 4 the Conſonants, ſucceed Each other 
with as ſmooth a Cadence, as can Syllables, which are but Parts of Words. The 
ſtudied Roughneſs, in this Verſe of Mr. Pope's, ariſes only from a refluent Relu- 
ctance of its Accents to concur, in That Inſertian into one Another, which is ne- 
ceſſary, to make Words harmonious. I could ſhew a thouſand Monoſyllable 
Lines, in Mr. Dryden's, and great Numbers, too, in Mr. Pope's own — than 
which nothing can be capable of a more exquiſite Smoothneſs.— It is eaſy to derive 
the ſame Proof, even from Blank Verſe, and Milton, where it ſeems leaſt reaſon- 
able to ſuppoſe too nice a Care of Softneſs, from Selection of his Syllables.—In Eve's 
Reproach of Adam, for Example, Paradiſe loſt, the Ninth Book. 


Why ſhould be mean me ill, or ſeek to harm 3 


She ſpeaks it of the Devil; and the Author, therefore, will be ſcarce conceiv'd 
to have endeavour d this ſweet Flow of Monoſyllables. Verſe compos' d fo, never 
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carries Roughneſs, where due Care is taken, that the Syllables are heavily, or 
lightly AccenTeD, in juſt Proportion to the Senſe, they move with. But, in Mr. 
Pope's, the Words are purpoſely ſo choſen; that Each Syllable requires Empbatical 
Expanſion : and; in That Caſe, there can be no Muſic, for the very Reaſon, that 
makes Difference betwixt the Tolling out one Bell, and ringing a whole Belfry. 

J have omitted a ſhort Note, which ought to have been plac'd in the Beginning, 
The Reader will obſerve, I commonly make Choice of the Appellative, He- 
brews.—The Word Iſraelite is no more fit for Poetry, than Children of Iſrael : 
To have call'd em Jews had been a viſible Abſurdity; ſince That was a Poſterior 
Name, on their Reduction to Two Tribes, and the excluſive Kingdom of Judab 
only. The other Ten Tribes, till their final Extirpation, own'd no Name but 
their Original one, of 7/rael. Their general Appellative, among the bordering 
Aliens, ſeems to have been Hebrews ; which effectually includes em All; and 
was deriv*d to *em from Heber, Sixth, in Aſcent, from Abraham ; and Second, 
from Arphaxad, Noab's Grandſon. 8 . 
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WAS Morning : and, o'er Ophra's Tow'rs, the Sun 
Roſe lovely, with unuſual Luſtre bright: | 
For, pleas'd to find the long- wiſh'd Taſk begun, 
His Fires glow'd ſparkling, with intenſe Delight. 
But Gideon, well reflecting what was done, 
| Reſtleſs had mus'd away the tedious Night; 
And from a Garden's ſilent Shade, look'd longing, for the Light. 
There Joaſb, riſen from interrupted Reſt,” . 
Found, and breath'd Bleflings o er, his n Son: 
And, now by Wonder, now by Fear, oppreſs' d | 
Heard All diſtinctly; from the Angel 8 Hail, 
To the Grove's Ruin, and the Fall of Baal. 
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Gideon, ſaid He, Prop of my failing Years! ! 

| If what thy Father's doubtful Love ſhall ſpeak 
Ry . ſ EY" coldfy, Weigh'd, 0 kin 
Think, in Excuſe of may I? þ appear, * * 

Youth is too full of Hope; and Age, of Fear. 


He paus'd, and turn'd : ànd Qry'd a ſtarting Tear. 
"Tis great, continued He, this Thirſt of Fame 


y mafily Brea withthis enten, Aim. 
But, art thou not deceiv'd, by ſome fair Dream ? 


Things firongly 2/2, Men oft believe ON N 


For vig rous Fancy can ſo fohtly ſeem, 
That Nonexiftence may be thought t to be. 2 
i 1 'twas, in Truth, an Angel, thou haſt ſeen, 


Foaſh is happy, and his Country bleſt : 
Afflicted 1/rael, then, ſhall ſoon find Reſt : 
But, if my Gideon has deluded beenn 2 2. 1 
Then, who from Misry my ſad Houſe ſhall ſcreen ? 
Who, ſave Thy harmleſs Infants, from the Sword ? 
Thy Soul- diſtracting Grief, alas! will no Relief afford: 
Thy Puniſhment include a People s Fate; 
And thy too bold and honeft Heart, be undeceiv'd, too late. 


| III. 
Rev rend, 400 wiſe, reply'd th' attentive Chief, 
Your Doubt of Me, by paſt Experience mov'd, 
Admits, obſcure, and ſlowly, the Belief, 
That I am heav'n-approv'd. ahe 


tho' fang rous is the Flame, CY RE :* 
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Yet; coldeſt Caution fafely may confeſs, 
Weakneſs, where Gop ſupports, can ert N 
Nor bluſh, unlikely as it is, the glorious Hope to own : 
| Occaſion, oft, has latent Virtue, own, 
Where Kindred's too cloſe Sight diſtinguiſh'd none. 
Call d by th Almighty's leading Voice, I go, 
| Fearleſs, amidit yon Camp, on Jeareel's Plain. 
Fain would I thence remove th incumbent Foe; _ 
Their neighb'ring Weight does my warm Wiſh reſtrain. 
To Arms, till then, twere dang'rous to repair, 
Left our awd Tribes, th Oppreflor view'd too nigh, 
Shrink from aſſum d Reſolve ; diſperſe, and fly. 
You, venerable Sire | mean while, prepare 
Th aſſembled Senate, for th important Hope'; 
Tell em, God's Promiſe lends Contraction Scope; 
| The Fall of Baal, with its great Cauſe; declare: 
And charm em with th W "_ of 150 n's. recoyer'd Care. 


Speaking, he bow'd; and, turning ſwift away, 
Left the ſad Father's Anſwer, half unmade. 

Foaſh broke ſhort what Prudence meant to ſay: 
Silent look'd after him ; his Words, long weigh'd ; 


Then, ftretch'd to Heav'n his aged Arms, and begs the doubted Ad. 


n the North Range of Ophra's rugged Wall, 
Roſe a round Tow'r, of white and maſſy Stone: 
Seen, from whoſe Summit's s f View, 
High- poſted Archers Bows unerring, drew y {LU 2 
Thence, o'er ſteep Windings, aw'd the Road below, 
Check'd the raſh Hope of an adyent'rous Foe : 
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stopp. 'd Paſſengers, and left th' Aſcent to None, 
Till Who they were, and whence they came, was ſhewn. 
Deep, in the vaulted Baſe, Life's languid Tomb! 
A till, dam p- Dungeon lodg d eternal Gloom. 
Its iron Door, which ruſt- worn Hinges hung, 
, Harſh grating, through the ſtony Portal, ſwung. 
| Echo's hard Groan threw (ad Senſation round, 
And thought-bound Silence ſtarted, at the Sound! 
Painful Regard ſtrain d ſharp her viſual Ray, 
To catch faint Embryos, of excluded Day; ; 
Where, through thick Walls, oblique, thin Ghoſts of Light, 
Gleam' d from ww as Bar _Y to * Sight. 


v. 

Fere, well curl, the State her Pris'ners, kept: 
And here, this Night, confin'd, Prince Oreb ſlept. 
Feet, no vile Chain inſulted his Reſtraint; 
Well treated, by his gen'rous Guardian's Care , 

Who, from Captivity, to chaſe Complaint, 
Shut out no F reedom, but of Light, and Air. 

Here, with ſwift and furious Stride, 
Cloſe-folded Arms, and ſhort and ſudden Starts, 
The fretful Prince, in dumb and ſullen Pride, 


Revoly'd Eſcape, and curs'd, in Pain, his TN $ coward Hearts. 


; Sa VI. 1 9 
So Gideon finds him: and, with gentle Grace, 
Accoſts him thus Great Prince! your ſcopeful Will 
Suffers Reſtraint, I ſee, but ill. 
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Thoſe Feet, long us d your Enemies to chile, 
Spurn at Detention; and were nerv'd for Space, 
Tho manly Suff rers loud Complaint dee 
Impatient Silence paints internal Pain. | 
But, Smiles are Wiſdom, where Regret is vain. 
Great Minds, in Want of preſent Eaſe, 
Should teach ſome futute Hope to pleaſe. 25 
Brauch if your Proſpect, * would aid its Claim. 
7 Take, Sir, your Sword: and, from this Moment, free, 
Re-fire your Camp, to War's recover d Flame: 
Go, ranſomeleſs. No Grace deſerves Wh 4 
That ſtoops to barter Virtue, for Reward. : 
My nobleſt Gain, let This due Glory — 
That He, whoſe erring Arms oppreſs'd the Free, 
Ow'd His own forfeit e t K. oye | 


$ x a- 
; 
* oo 


The Glent 1 whom this. new Chance alarms, 
Stood fix d, awhile, with an aftoniſh'd Air: 1 
Then, ſwift advaneing, ſnatch'd him ta his Arms. 
0 Bail he cry d, How much, in War 07 dare 5 
Vet, after Victory, how mild, they: Are a6 OL | 
Why am I hoſtile, to ſuch manly. Charms 20 eit 
More he had ſaid, but Gideon, whoſe warm Mind 1 
1 Flaſh d its 2 Greatneſs Oer his Captive's/Soul, 80 
And ſchem'd a length ning Luſtre, yet behind:; 
Thus interrupted, ere he ſpoke the Whole. 
Nations ill taught make War a barb'rous Trade: 
But Men who fight for Liberty, and Peace, 
When their Arms proſper, | by th' Almighty's Aid, 
Feel their Revenge impow'r'd : and bid it ceaſe. 
| N 
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Near is your Camp. - Yet, leſt th impoded. Way 1 ; 
| Prove dang'rous, While this Mountain von bend, 
5 Myſelf, your Safeguard, will your Steps attend. 
13 Charg'd with ALLIAYGE, offer d to MW dae. 
Let your met Kings, th apxiliar Purpoſe veigh, 
Hold us Conte rate, and retract their. Hate. 
Pledge me your, Ro oyal Faith, lt Light Pretenge 
Bids Force 1 % or, rcturnjn 8. hene, 3 
Same amb 


amb rong g provokes un wich d Die. | | 
— By the high W ww the Prince reply'd, 
By bloog-ſtain'd Molbeb J. ale Aﬀftarte's HTS 8 
Hot Belial / and whole Heay'n's collective Hoſt! ü Ma: 
Gods, Male and emple, W von Realms divide! N 
Thoſe, whom e worſhip! Him, of whom You dream! 
And whoſe joint Aid is warlike Midian's Boaſt : | 
All, who ſhall dare Thy Wrong, My Sword defies, 
Thou ſhalt be ſafe : or Orebj with thee, dies. 
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He ſpoke ; and 9 a hw ar, „ 
Which, from. che, Tw. z, led, winding, down the x, 
Gideon, deſcending, with eductive Seil, t 

Steers his Companion, twixt the mazy Neck. 
And the deep Cleaviggs of the. Hill unlocks. 
Dark ning and: col. beneath dir incumdent Shade 42 
Of goat- brow ld Buſhes; Which, in Sylvan dae, bat 
Bow'd, by their own declining. Weight, tant 
Hung deep'ning o'er the. ragged Cliffs, and in the Breezes play d; 
A ſhort, unpeopled, Path, their Feet explore; 
High from whoſe III br round el Torre Ents par. 
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Down, croſs the craggy T.dbrifth;: ſafety flow; :: 
From Rock to Rock Oy from Shade to Shade; 
Each lending Other „ heedful Add: Lei lea . 
Till, from the Glooms of thi: untrodden- Way 
As Men, from Night, wake fuddeny, into Dar, Ay 
They ſaw the filver Stream, at n „ 1 
And , op ning Plain, bel m. 
* 7 Erle £3 2H oat od 3 Dinod9:; 
| RY AO MN. vlt Kev ub ba. 
Now, on the Valley's 8 Page. th egreſlive Pair 
Outſtarting, ſpy'd, from far, a duſty Cloud, 
Which wid'ning circled tow rd e in the Ai Ws no os; 


(14. * 


And half conceal'd a wild. and-noiſy Crowd, 562. I 


Through which, the Ring of brazen Wheels, was heard liſtinE 
When to the River, 26 d;i Rad nen 1 
They found the 255 
Wat'ring their wanton ho ey with beedlad jak 
© Wide-diſpers'd, and looſe, | they were : 
Thoughtleſs of Danger, All, and vpid of Care. 
The Prince beheld em, with indignant Shame: 
His Pride felt Anguiſh, and his Byes ſhot Flame. 
Ua Slaves! he cry'd—-Is This the Way? Hin 
Retrieve Ve, thus, the Fame ſo lately loſt? ? 
My Coward Fvot, in Arms, their Prince, betray : „ 2 
My Horſe, untaught by their Companion's' Coſt, | 1 
| Regardleſs: Negligence; an- arm d, diſplay: 3 
And long to be as infamous, as They! 
Why met I not your Outguards, poſted here? 
What, on this Quarter, thus expos d, our neighb' ring Camp, 
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Since, for me, the Road v was clear. 
What, if the Foe lay ambuſni'd, near? 
Wretches! is yon ſtrong Mountain held, by Friends ? 
His People heard him, with a glad Surprize: 
Mix'd, in their Breaſts, the vary d Paſſions vp 2100 
But Joy, triumphant, ſtifling Senſe of Shoe; yr 
A Storm of Shouts roſe ceaſeleſs, ta the Skies: 
Echoing, the bord'ring Hills th' Alarm proclaim, | 


IF 


And the wide e rings; ich Oreb 5 Nate. 
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High, on an open Chatiot's airy Seat, elolio en 115 
In State, the Prince and Gideon onward ride : RL) | 
Re- cloſing ſwift, th outſtarted Squadrons meet, 
And flow behind em, like a following Tide. | 
Pour'd from ths lCalnp) the mingled Nations roar, 
Sweeping: - tumultubus, Oer the duſty Plain 


Looſe Horſe and Foot, in ſtretch'd Extent, ſtill length ning more and more, 


In endleſs Chain of Triumph, ſwell the Train. 
But, when Both Swarms met mix'd, upon the Green, 
And Oreb's high-rais d Chariot ſhone, between: 
Should'ring, the clam' rous Concourſe ere round, 
And clogg'd his Progreſs, and o erwedg d his Ground: 

Slow mov d th incumberid Pomp, through deaf ning Noiſe; 
And the Prince labour'd, with the People's Joys. 
So, when, within ſome Iſland's fea-waſh'd Streight, 

A Bark, with full-blown Canvas, holds her Courſe, 
Two billowy Currents urge encount ring Weight; 


And, ſwell'd to Uptoar by croſs Claſh of Tides; 


Roll 
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Roll murm' ring on; and, climbing wild and hoarſe, 
| Work o'er Each Other, with contending Force: 
Heav'd through aſcending Foam, the way-ſtop'd Veſſel rides, 
And ſcarce, with All her bellying Sails, th'encircling Roar, di vides. 
LA en ages _ 
Safe, to th expecting Camp, at laſt, they come, 
Where, waiting, All th' aſſembled Chiefs, they found; 
There, did Joy's livelieſt Ecſtaſies abound : 
And falſe Congratulation, too, bow'd formal, to the Grougd. 
From Ev'ry Side at once, the thund'ring Drum 
Beat his hoarſe Welcome ; while, in ſhriller Sound, 
The Trumpet's ſoft and trembling Note flow'd undulating round. 
White, on a ſmooth and gently riſing Hill 
Full in the Centre of the Camp, was pitch'd 
One crown'd Pavilion, of unmatch'd Extent; | 
Lin'd with an azure Field of Silk, by crimſon Groves enrich'd: 
Whence gold and purple Fruits, in Cluſters bent, 
Fed the charm'd Eye, with feaſtful Ornament. 
Three Walls, of circly green, th'imperial Tent, 
Guarded at equal Diſtances, inveſt : 
Wide, round th'exterior Third, lay, far outſpread, 
Smooth Void, whoſe filent Range admits no vulgar Tread : 
For, there, th' aſſociate Monarch's Feet the hallow'd Surface preſs'd. 
- | 
Hither, to Council, while they bent their Way, 
In his right Hand, Prince Oreb, Gideon, led : 
The graceful Hebrew march'd at Eaſe, and gay ; 
And from his Eyes a radiant Sweetneſs, ſhed. 
Circled by Kings, and taller, by the Head, 


* — 2 


GIDEON; «, 


His native Majeſty eclips d their Pride : . . 
A Leopard's Skin, the Paws, together, ty d. 
Dreadfully gay, was o'er his Shoulder, ſpread : 
And, to the Right, flop'd pendent, from his Side. 
A rich wide-ſkirted Crimſon Veſt 

O'er-wrap'd, with conſcious Glow, his manly Breaſt: 

Girt by a purple, filver-ſtudded Belt ; 
In which his fated Sword at Freedom hung. 
While, at each gtep, his Arm, was gently 8 

The tow-poiz d Spear, majeſtic, ſeem'd to nod: 

And ſway'd, with threat'ning Grandeur, as he trod. 
Cool, Oer his falr and bloom-enliven'd Face, Fe 
A jet-black Plume way'd flow, with ſhadowy Grace. 


XIII. 
Now, round the enter d Vinbrage; marching flow, 
The Royal Brotherhood their Places, fill. 
Encircling Legions edge the Plain below: 
Oer whoſe cloſe Heads unfurling Enſigns flow; 
And, from th important Space to ward off III, 


4 ſteely Grove of glitt'ring Spears riſe round the dreadful Hill. 


From the Tent-door, a Chief his Jav'lin ſhook, 
8 And. thrice diſtinctly ſounded on his Shield: 

The watchful Guards the well-known Signal took, 

And rung it downward, through the war-dreſs'd F ield, 
Silenc'd, the diſtant Soldiers ſit, and wait 
Th' Event of All their Sov'reign's-joint Debate. 
Gradual, the floating Roar of War ſubſides, 
And ſinking Clamour draws back All her Tides. 


Soft, the ſweet Trumpet's Echoes die away; 


And the yet murm'ring Drum, unwilling fleeps : 


Through 
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Through the ſtill Air, thin-body'd Whiſpers play; 


— 


And voiceleſs, o'er the awe-hufh'd Camp, profound Attention creeps. 


Then Oreb, glowing gen'rous, thus began : 
Brothers in War! Kings, of confed'rate Sway! 
Lend Action Ev'ry grateful Pow'r you can: ' 
Words are too weak, to thank this godlike Man. 
If, to behold me here, alive, To-day, 
Aids your Arm's Proſpect, and you wiſh to know, 
From what kind Source, my future Hope muſt flow, 
"Twill ſound ſurpriſing, in your Royal Ear, 
That when, unman'd by a repulſive Fear, 
Deſpairing Friends abandon'd Fame, and Me; 

This wond'rous Fee, this Hebrew, whom you ſee, 
Conquer d, to ſave; and ſet me free! | 
Then, touch'd' with Warmth, but to the Gen'rous known, 

He told his People's Flight : told, how, Alone, | 
He ſtop'd the Hebrews, with the Giant Stone. = 
Told, how he fought, eſcap'd; and, from the Cave, 
- Purſuing Others, loſt. Himſelf, again: 
Told, how his Conqueror, ſerenely brave, 
Ranſomleſs, his Freedom, gave. 


And, ſhall, ſaid He, this glorious Act, but, empty. Praiſe, obtain 


No.——Tho' th'unvenal Benefactor's Mind 

Flow'd out on Virtue, ev'n for Virtue's Sake, 
They, whom ſuch ſtainleſs Obligations bind, 

Should doubly weigh the Worth, of All they take : 
And, where they find the Debt without Alay, 
With tenfold Gratitude, make Haſte to pay. 
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He paus d: and, with a loud, concurrent, Praiſe, 
Spread, on the Breaſt, his Hand, Each Monarch lays: 

Jointly oblig d, Each ſep'rate, Vows Regard ; 

And bids the Stranger name his wiſh'd Reward. 


Gideon ſmil'd fatisfy'd : and, bowing low, 
 Reply'd—Great Kings! you Nothing owe. 
Light were His Virtue, and of narrow Scope, 
Who weigh'd his Senſe of Duty, by his Hope. 
Much you Oer- rate a Mark of due Reſpect: 
Bleſs'd, as I was, to ſnatch th important Care, 
A Prince, of M1p1an, to protect 
Eſteem it but an Inſtance of That Pride, 
With which our Tribes remember, who you are. 
Nor think me vain, th'Occafion, ſo, ſupphy'd, 
If I remind you, we are near 1 d. . | - 
—— Miaan, the mighty Founder of your Name, 
* Wes, ev'n as 1/aac was, our ABR'AM'S Son. | 
Both had an equal Start, and Spur, to Fame: 
Both, in one Father's Bleſſing, equal Claim: 
Tho', (thence our Grief!) in diff rent Paths, to run. 
©, Power, of Cuſtom! Law, Religion ! Place! 
Little, alas! our common Parent thought, 
His time-chang'd Sons, unmindful of their Race, 
In diffrent Lands, a diffrent Int'reſt taught, 
With hoſtile Rancour, ſhould Each Other chaſe; 
And Wan, fraternal Glory to efface! 5 
But, Heav'n be thank d! It was not, always, 5 4 | 
Wang $ from ** Egypt's _ Oppreſſion, led, 


When 
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When, deep through deſert Waſtes, — to 80, 
Kind MipiAN taught our cheriſh'd Feet to tread: 
Even to theſe Plains where M idian' now, rb our fierceſt Bo | 
We were, by Midian, led. . 
When hoſpitable IE TRO— Hail, great Name! 
You know it, mighty Princes! — for, you claim 
Deriv'd Succeſſion, both in Blood and Fame; 
When He, kind Guide! left Country, Power, and Eaſe, 
Our March's Guardian, through its hard Degrees! 
Even to This Canaan, whence, (oh, Force, of Years ! ) 
You ſtrive to root us out, in Blood, and Tears: O71 
He knew, that Midian's Sons, with Jrael's join'd, 
Were Brothers, parted long, and're-combin'd; 
Doubtleſs, his Wiſdom had found good, to wg 
That Countries, given to r ams general 8 » 
Might not alone be ſooneſt won, 
By Deeds of War conjointly done; 
But, that, ſo conquer'd, ſuch Extent of cs: MON 
Might ftretch joint Bleſſing, for our mixd Embrace. 
| 1/rael, he knew, no ſep'rate Claim, could lay, 

Since Midian's Race had Abr'am's Right, as notedly as They, 
Why are we Foes then ?—Arm'd, on Midian's Side, h 
Lead us to Realms, whoſe Wealth we might divide, 

As yet, the pooreſt Part of Canaan's ours: 
Her weſtern Coaſt defies even Midian's Powers. 
Wide, from Gaza, Northward, ſpread, 
Lie Countries we regard with Dread. 
Who has not heard of S1Dpon's boaſtful State? 
And the proud Opulence of tradeful 'Tyrs? - 
We, barrenly confin'd' to inland Rocks _ + 
_ Vahappily are warr'd on, by our Friends : |; 
O 
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They, unexposd to hoſtile Socks. 
Bribing Indemnity, when Pride pr" 8 
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| On foodful Paſtures ſhear unnumber d © wo 5 
And, ſafe, in all the Inſolence of Peace, . 
| Graſp golden . 3 and bc Inercale 7 


Oreb, ch Fes bn 3 {XK tho N MITE 
Starts from his Seat, impell d by Gideon's F 6 
Shall Hebrews, then, by alien Gods inſpir d. 
For hoſtile Midian, point out Paths to Fame! W 
BA AL moves em II atteſt His dreadful Name: 
Hhlaſt He my Fortune, if, by me reguir d, 
This Hebrew's Hint re- ſtarts my favourite Aim 
Since, lately, half-reſolv'd, we weigh'd this Scheme, 
Let us no longer willing Friends oppreſ: 
*Tis Reaſon's Debt, Eſteemers to eſteem. 
Pay not propos d Attachment, with Diſtreſs. 
Grant aidful Mrael her indulg'd Wige: 
And turn War's Thunder on devoted Tyre. 
A few Days March conducts us to her Walls, 
Open, the Road; the Country ftor'd, and gay, 
Sheds wanton Plenty oer th'inviting Way. 
What can we want then ?— Haſte, at once, away. 
Surpris'd defenceleſs, now, while Fortune calls, 
All Hope forſakes em: and their City falls. 


VVVII. 
Grave from his Place roſe Zeb, in formal State: 
Heavy with Age; yet, Age his ſmalleſt Weight. 
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Deep, in his labour-furrow' d Look, his Av rice ſtood — d: 


The P'A'T'R'TO'T. 


Fortune had given him only Bliſs to bear: 

But Nature heap'd him with a Load, of Care. | 

His parſimonions Soul but ill could ſcan | 
The Diff rence, twixt the Monarch, and the Man. 
Courage he wanted not: but held in vain—— 
For, his chief End, in every War, was Gain. 


% 


And even his Silence told the Eye, he crav'd. fog 
This Tyrian War, ſays He, has my Conſent. 1 
Rich is the Country: praiſeful the Intent. 
Since I/-ael's Right of Kindred,” we confeſs, 
Let us her Poverty no harder preſs. 
Een let her, once for All, her Tribes ae: 1 
And, gath'ring friendly what ſhe can, buy off th' undue Diſtreſs, 
Pity pleads for em. We can do no leſs 
Than let 'em hold, in Peace, their thin Remains, 
Spare the poor Penitents.—Alas! Their Plains 
Were, long ſince, Ours; ; Their Mountains yield ſmall Gains: : 
And lean Contention is not worth our Tue 
Sidon and Tyre with endleſs Wealth abound: © 
A thriving People! ſkill d in gainful Arts! 1 
Commerce their Treasry fills : Herds hide their Ground. 
Trade a big Weakneſs proudfully imparts ; | 


But ene Hands ill guard e Hearts. at ; 


XVIII. 


Agag, of Amalek, fat next: 
A Prince, of temper'd Courage ; wiſely Sold. 
No riſing Paſſion His flow Thought perplex'd; * 
Doubtful, with Vigour, and with Caution, bold. 
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A long Experience taught him to ſuſpece:i 


He fear d All Counſels ; but would none neglect. 98 
Juſtly he weigh'd-z: and did, with, Choice, reject. 
Alike *twould grieve me, the wiſe Prince began, Ra 
To miſs the. Meaning, or miſtake the Man. be 
Yet, leaſt errs He, who weigh'd Conclufion draws; 3 
And, ſeeking Conſequence, looks back to CauſmddGG. 
Miſchief, diſguis'd, may deep and dang' rous lie: pn 
Pow'rleſs to hurt when obvious to the Eye. | 
Grant us of Strength to ſhake the Walls of Tyre: 
Grant the March ſhort : Have we not Foes, ſtill nigher ? 
| Theſe Hebrews, wiſely weary of us here, 
Kindly provide us nobler Conqueſts, near. 
Strong is our Hope: but ſtronger is Their Fear. 
Old Claims of Blood, from Dates ſo ſunk 1 in Time, 
Impel but faintly, where no Int reſt leads. 
One oup ſtill higher, retrorſive let em climb, 
And, ſince fo ſtrongly Kindred pleads, 
CANAAN's whole Offspring, ev'n her TYRIAN Race, 
Name Parent Noah, but, in Abr am's Place, 
Are Midian's Brothers, with like Claim to Grace. 
Laſt Night—nor think Night Viſions always vain ; 


Oſt, they the Wills of filent Gods, explain. 


Laſt Night, This ftrange, this thrice-repeated Dream, 
Harrow'd my aking Fancy, with the Sight 
Of air-form'd Shapes, that chill'd my Soul to Fright ! 
For, ne'er did Shadows ſo ſubſtantial, ſeem ! 
I ſaw you, Princes! in th' imperial Tent 
Aſſembled, as we now, collective, meet, 


And on like Buſineſs bent: 5 
When, 
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. When, from yon ſable Mountain's dire Deſcent, 
Faſt in Purſuit of warlike Oreb's Feet, 
Roll'd a mean ruſtic Loaf, of Hebrew Bread. 
On- bigg ning, into monſtrous Bulk It ſpread; 
Till, gradual, an unbounded Pile, It grew: 
Whelming its Way, Theſe Royal Seats o'erthrew. 
Then, rumbling, thunder-like, reſiſtleſs, en 
Swept the cruſh'd Camp before it, to the Ground. 7 , 
Taught, by ſuch Dreams — — !?: 
E hbere, Oreb held, no mores + 
But, riſing ſtormy, look'd him ſcornful o'er, 
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Take heed, preſumptuous Prince nor dare, ſaid He, X 
Oblique, to glance reproachful Doubt, at me. 
Dream for Thy/elf : hintful of baſe Diſtruſt, 
Creep beneath Faith, through allegoric Duſt. 
Souls, ſagely impotent, or darkly cold, 
: Ever ſuſpicious; thus alarm'd, behold 
Th'uncover'd Climb, of Honour's active Flame ; 
And dive through Virtue, for ſome myſtic Aim, 1 
Diſhoneſt Mark, of an infected Mindl. 4 
Whom ſhould 1 fear? What View ſhall I conceal ? il 
| Who ſhall prevent, where Oreb has defi gn'd? 4 
Or, what, reſolving, ſhuns he to revea !? 4 
No. e it left to cautious Lumps, like Thee, A 
To veil fear d T ruths, or through Falſe Mediums ſee; * 
My Heart's hot Beat on its felt Strength, relies ; 4 
And flames too furious, to 3 1 Diſguiſe. BR. A 
Bat, by revenging Baal c fs J 
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GIDEON wi 


TO Erbe Zehab role: 
-" Man of Noiſe, and apt to interpoſe. 
Vain-glorious, inſolent, and raſhly brave! 
His Courage, deaf to Danger, ſought his TOs a 
But, to his Friends, unſure Dependence gave ; 


Bold, to deſtroy : but ign' rant how to ſave / 
lmpetuous he began; and ftream'd in Tongue: 


Round roll'd his Eyeballs ; and his Arms, in tum'rous Geſture, ſwung. 


Oreb watch'd ſtern, for what He meant to ſay: 
And Agag, half-enrag'd, before, now fmil'd his Warmth away, 
What! muſt we, thus, in civil Broils engage? 
And can we find no foreign Wars, to wage ? 
Laſt, let us jarr: nor will it then be vain, 
When None to conquer, but Ourſelves, remain, 
But, let us, firſt, march on, to ſhining Tyre : 
And leave Her brighter, in her fun'ral Fire. 
I hate her: proud Engroſſer of the Seas! 
The wafted Pilf'rer floats from Shore to Shore; i 
Freighted for Luxury, and choak'd with Store 
While we, far nobler, dumbly unrenown'd, 
Short-elbow ing, from our Mountain's circly Bound, 


Harrafs, with faint and fameleſs Force, the hardy Nations, 4 


Were Navies ours, what could not Midian do? 
Then, might we Toils worth bleeding for, purſue: "OR 
Find ſome new World, poſſeſs, and drain it, too: 1 
And ſpread the Glory of our Arms, where Fame, yet, never flew. 
Now, barr'd by Rocks, or hemm'd by barren Sands, 
Why call'd they happy ſuch ſecluded Lands ? . 


BBoKk 1. 


Our: orouded Hiyr ejects reluctant Swarms. 
But, when yon Eaſtern Ocean's Depth, behind, 
Shall groan beneath th Excurſion of gur Arms; 1555 
Or, oer th'. Atlantic Weſt, we Outlet find; | 
Then ſhall we graſp a Pow'r, like Zelab's Mind! 
Then ſhall the Nations trembling aſk, what Midian has deſign d: 
And our wide-dreaded Name be heard, in Ev'ry changing hien 
Since Agag, ſafely cautious, ſhuns to go, 
And ſees ſure Danger, in an untryd Foe,. 
Be it His guardian Taſk, to wach, behind: 
Diſtinct, in uo ſtrong Pow'rs, our Army, led, 
At once, ſhall hold yon Hebrew Dames confin d, 
High, on their Mountam's wholſome Tops, to whizen, in the Wind; 
8 And ſhake preſumptuous Thre, with Midian's Dread: 
Faint-hearted Slaves, in their own Purple bred; 
By Pleaſure ſoften d, and by Plenty fed: 
Our tawny Soldier's iron Front, ſhall /ook the Miſcreants dead. 


XX. 
Zalmunna (mil'd, at Zebah's hope- wing d Flight, 
And ſpoke, reſolv'd to cloſe the warm Debate. 
This Prince aſſum'd an all- ſuperior Might: 
Honour'd in chief, by Each divided State; 
Tho', by Deſcent, and Right of nat'ral Claim, 
Lord but of One, to the mix d War, he came. 
Haughty and fierce, his daring Boſom felt 
A ſavage Pleaſure, in the Waſtes of Woe : 
His cruel craft-revolving Depth of Mind 
Dark diſtant Schemes, of tyrant Reach, deſign d: 
No Warmth of Pity his hard Heart could melt; 
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All Things were juſt; which rid bim of « Fos: 


All was beneath him, in the World below : 


And 'Heav'n but bow'd to, that it might befor. 11 
Princes! ſaid He, well-judg d, Your Hopes e if 


Yet, you miſconſtrue Agag's Caution, Fear.” 


Skill'd in Diſcernment, let the W 18 detect, 
And point out Dangers, for the BRave's Negledt 
On, to the Weſt : be Tyre's proud State mx ted 


Iſrael, oft already try'd,. 
Dares nothing: or muſt dare on Midian's Side. 


| Phenicia's peopled Coaſt, This March makes Ours. 
Then lie Theſe Hebrews central, twixt our Pow'rs, 
* Southward and Eaſtward, we, already, ſpread, 


And edge their Tribes, with a removeleſs Dread, 
Northward, acceſsleſs Hills run rough'ning on, 
From Arnon's Ridge, to ced ry Lebanon: 


Add the wiſh'd Weſt; and the Sea's ſubject Roar 


Salutes ftretch'd_ Midian, and adorns her Shore. 
So, hemm'd on ev'ry Side, and, each Way, near, 
Hope 1/rael's Service; and conclude her Fear, 
Peacefully ſafe, a Vaſſal, calm and till : 

Or conquer'd Rebel, to be cruſh'd, at Will. 


© Hebrew! return: and, ſoon as thou ſhalt hear 


That our reſiſtleſs Arms encompaſs Tyre, 


Bid your Twelve Tribes chuſe, Each, a Legate, fit 


To kneel before us with their joint Deſire. 

Hope, then, what Terms Compaſſion can admit : 

Auay. Find Comfort: and your Caverns guit. 
Princes! debate no more. It ſtands decreed. 
Sidon muſt fall: and purply Tyre ſhall bleed. 


. / 


Baal! bleſs To-morrow's Dawn; ſafe- guard Thy Hoſt! 
Puſh we the March, ere Spies e their Coaſt. 
Gideon glow'd ſecret; pleas d, prophetic, gay: 
And Each King, riſing, mov'd, a ſep'rate Way. 

But, Oreb's gen'rous Heart, humanely bent, 
Studious to entertain his Hebrew Friend, 

Led him, impatient, to his feaſtful Tent : - 

Where ſocial Hours, in charmful Converſe ſpent, 
Brought the pleas'd Day to an unwilling End. 


XXI. 
All Night, the Camp hums loud, with murm' ring Swarms, 
And rings with Echoes, from the hammer'd Arms. 
Through ev'ry Quarter, hurrying Concourſe pours: 
And Preparation toils away the Hours. 
At laſt, the chearful Morning's op'ning Eye 
Glows, through the ſolemn Shade, from high: 
Hoy'ring, and moiſt, attracted Vapours riſe, 
Then, the Sun's Outſet, ſeen and bail d, with day-diſcov'r ring Cries, 
In worſhip'd Pomp, rolls glorious up, to Sight : 
And ev'ry ray-touch'd Mountain ſmiles, and ev'ry Field looks bright. 
Firſt, the loud Drums a ſolemn Warning beat, 
And Each rous'd Soldier, prompt to War's Alarms, 
Strong, for the notic'd Movement, girds his Feet : 
Then, the ſhrill-ſtarting Trumpet ſounds fo Arms; 
And All the ſwarthy Nations run, and at their Standards meet. 
Slow, move the cumb'rous Waggons, long in Train, 
And, dull of Motion, creek with Weight ; and labour o'er the Plain. 
Next, loaded high, the bunchy Camels go; | 
Stepping, with ſtrait-rais'd Neck, ſublimely flow : 
One looſe-ty'd Length of living Line, in ſtretch'd and endleſs Row. 
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GIDEON, ,, Book II. 


With Theſe, for Safeguard from th'attempting Foe, 
Selected Bands, of active Horſemen, ride: 
A dreadful Battle-ax adorns each Side; 
And each right Hand, a double- pointed Spear, 
To dart a diſtant Death, or guide one, near. 
Theſe, firſt, off-filing, the whole following Hoſt 
Receiv'd joint Signal, and to move began 
Each in his Turn, wheel'd mattial, from his Poſt, 
Rank behind Rank, and Man preceding Man. 


Seen, from a Chariot, on a riſing Ground, 


Along whoſe Range the Army muſt aſcend ; 
Or, near, beneath whoſe Brow their Way they found, 
Oreb ſat mounted, with his Hebrew Friend. 
Thence, as the Squadrons paſs'd, with courteous Care, 
Inform'd him, whence they came, and whoſe they were. 
My Friend, ſaid he, ſor, from this happy Day, 


Let us forever, mutual, ſhare That Name: 


It joys me, that our Forces march away, 

And yield with'd Peace, to Tael's future Claim. 
Swift let your Legates ſent, firm Contract, bind. 
Proud and imperious is Zahmunna' s Mind! 

But I, to aid your Envoy's purpos'd Pray'r, | 


Will, with a warm and well-afferted Care, 


Curb his malignant Hate ; and make him kind, 
Mean while, this fair Occaſion, ſafely take, 

To fit, and well obſerve our martial Hoſt. 
No Strength, brave Nations, thus ally'd, can break, 


Such Weight oppreſſing, if we felt you ſhake, - 


This Truth, confeſs'd, ſecures your Codngry's Praiſe 3 
3 Sevn 
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Sev'n Nears aſſaulted, you withſtood us, All: 
While in perhaps as few triumphant Days, 
Before our death-diminiſh'd Pow'r, the Pride of Tyre ſhall fall. 
All the wide Boſom of the ſpacious Eaſt 
Had empty'd her Beſt Spirits, on your Land: 
"Tis true, by Time's wide Waſte, and Wars, decreas'd, 
Many have fall'n: nor has my Loſs been leaſt. 
Yet ſhall you ſee the Numbers we command 
Thick, as the Locuſts in the Wind, and countleſs as the Sand. 
Be it your Glory, you eould Kings, withſtand, 
Who n FT State with ſuch a nervous Hand. 


| XXIII. 25 
In Five d 0 thy advancing Army moves. 
For, where ſmooth Plains extend unbroken Way, 
Wide Order, ey ry practis d Chief approves ; 
As leaſt expos d, fo ſtretch'd, in form d Array, 
And making double Marches, ev'ry Day. 
See, clear 'twixt Line and Line, what Space we leave : 
Some Furlong's Interval, unfill'd and free: 
Hence, no Inpreſion, we, when charg d, receive, 
Can, through more Lines than One, extended be: 
But All, each other, aptly may relieve; 
And, where One ſhrinks, th advancing Next retrieve, 
Mark this approaching Front, with heedful Care. 
My Enſigns only, All Theſe Squadrons bear. 
I know not how, of late, fo chang'd, they were 
They want not Skill: and have been us'd to dare. 
See, how their Vings with Tron Chariots ſhine ! 
On either Horn Four hundred. Each of Theſe 
Bears Two arm'd Drivers, whom Three Horſes draw, 
F:3 
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Train'd to give Charge in a broad-breafted Line. 
Impatient of the Curb, they bound, and paw / 
From each ſtrong Point of death-arm'd Axle-trees, 
Sharp-cutting Seythes emerge, with edgy Slant : 
Theſe, in revertive Bend, we move, at Eaſe ; 
Rais d, or declin'd, as the ſkill'd Guiders pleaſe. 
But, when out-driv'n, to ruſh upon the Foe, 
Rattling aloud their brazen Wheels advance, 
How weak and uſeleſs are the Sword and Lance ! 
Rider and Horſe, cut through, they overthrow : 


And while the ſhaft-arm'd Archers, from within, 


Point miſſive Deaths, in dreadful Tempeſt, round, 
The looſe-main'd Courſers, with impetuous Din, 


Burſt through the Ranks, and thunder o'er the Ground, 


With rapid Motion ſome, they trample down : 


Others, who, thronging back, evade their Force, 


The raz'ry Scythes with reeking Edges ſweep ; 


And mow deſtructive, in their bloody Courſe, 
Of theſe Eight hundred, which you, pafling, ſee, 
Six hundred have no other Lord, but me. 
Two hundred, watry Moab's Monarch owns : 
Our Lands conjoin : confed'rate are our Thrones. 


XXIV. 


Now, OM my Foot : in Three Diviſions led 
The Midmoſt holds my Country's braveſt Sons : 


Firm Souls ; ; to great and long-try'd Dangers, bred. 
Croſs our Dominions, ridgy Gilead runs: 


The Wounds, her brave Defenders ruſh lo feel, 


Gilead, whoſe Groves ſweat ſov'reign Balm, to heal 


Bock II. 


Twelve 


Bock I. 7 PATRIOT. i109 


Twelve thouſand Theſe; who, once, in Arms unſkill'd, 
The palm-producing Plains of Midian tilld. 
Or ſcoop'd fall'n Cedars, on her Mountain's Side : 
And, in light Floats, on fiſhy Arnon, ply'd. 
Thoſe to the right, confed'rate Moab ſends, 
Eight thouſand Spearmen, arm'd in radiant Steel : 
Bold Hiram leads em; Midian's high-priz'd Friends! 
We love their Courage: nor their Worth conceal. 
Near fenny Nebo, and moiſt Heſbon, They, 
Cities, loudly known to Fame 5 
Dwell in deep Vales, whoſe rich, but ſtubborn, Clay 
Does ſtrong Reſemblance to their Nature claim : 
Valiant; but hardly modell'd to obey / 
Who has not heard what Grants they „ ? 
Emims and Anakims, of duſkieſt Hue 
Broad-ſtriding Champions! big-bon'd Monſters, All! 
Hard, as their Oaks : and, as their Cedars, tall 
Near us here, my Foot's firm Left 
Contains five thouſand, Aids, from Ammon ſent. 
North-Eait, from Moab, bord'ring Ammon lies : 
Theſe alſo, Giants, of their Land bereft. 
Ev'n to this Day, the Realm, a Giant Race, ſupplies. 
In Rabbas Town, a Proof of ſtrange Extent ! 
The iron Bed of Og, may, yet, be ſeen: 
In Length, Nine Cubits——Four ſuch Cubits, wide] 
You know the Story well. His fatal Pride, 
Voaſt, as his Bulk, your happier Arms defy'd : 
And, by the Hand of your Great Chief, he dy'd. 
On their Hill's healthy Top, delightfully ſerene, 
A Soil, with Sage, and Rue, and Wormwood, green, 
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Their 


| Their luckleſs Balak ſtood to curſe your Race: 
When Balaam bleſsd you, to his Lord's Diſgrace. 
Theſe three diſtinct Diviſions, I command; 
Our Army's firf, and not her weakeſt, Line. 

Warm Emulation flames, through ev'ry Band: 
Fearleſs of Death, in War's lov'd Pomp they thine,” 
See! how through Clouds of Duſt they march; nor Heat, nor Labour, ſhun! 
With glowing Temples urge their Way, and ſparkle, in the Sun! | 


IX. e ns 

But look l — the Army's Second Line comes on. 

Theſe, too, from Midian, mighty Founder! ring. 
Hard, as their hilly Country's native Stone, 

They ſerve a rich, but an ungen rous, King. 
Mean as their Monarch's Mind; their Dreſs, how plain 
Zebs homely Spirit, in his plameleſs Train. 

Five thouſand Foot, thrice told, this Prince attend, 
Three thouſand Singers, upon Camels, ride. 

From This rarsd Centre, his Foot Cohorts bend, 

And, Right and Left, two equal Wings, extend: 

Which, rounding forward, Each with ſharp ning End, 
In hollow Compaſs, deep, at once, and wide, 
March, like a Creſcent, in whoſe midſt, their ſullen Prince they hide, 
Experienc'd Archers, Theſe. Their left Hands bear | 

| Tough and ſpringy Bows, of Steel. 
Arms of flender Proof they wear : 

And the big Shield's ſafe Weight abhor to feel. 

Acroſs their Shoulders, looſe, with careleſs Air, 
Hang Quivers, ſtor d with Arrows ſharp and ſtrong : 
Hark! how they ſound, as they ſtep ſwift oy 
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Book I, The PATRIOT. 
From rock-built Selah, a ſecure Defence, 
For weak-ſoul'd Avarice, and Wealth immenſe, 
Theſe half- dreſs d, rough, unſightly Squadrons came: 
Neighbours to Hor, a Deſart known to Fame 
For many a Chance! with one, by you, ſupply'd: 
Twas there, your venerable Aaron dy'd. 
Southward, from Moab's Plain, the Region runs: 

And borders, eaſtward, upon Edom's Sons. 

225 85 Barren of Corn: a harſh, ill-water'd Soil, 
Where Lab'rers, un- refreſh'd, would die with Toll; 

Did not rich Vineyards round the Mountains twine, 

And float the thirſty Glebe, with Floods of Vine. 
| XXVI. 

See, next, in haughty State, with conſcious Pride, 
Sov'reign Zalmunna's tow'rd us, tow'ring, ride. 
Bounding, he leads our midmoſt Squadrons on: 

Too wide extended, to be half diſcern'd. 
This Monarch, who ſupreme Pretence, has won, 
In the dark Myſt'ries of Ambition, learn' d, 
Rules but, by native Right, a diſtant Land: 
Midian's utmoſt Southern Bound; 
Along the rich Red Sea's indented Strand 
Wide, that Tract, his Realms ſurround, 
Where your Great Moſes, JETHRO's Daughters, found. 
A Soil, that does with Ev'ry Growth abound, 
Tho' ftreak'd with tireſome Veins, of fruitleſs Sand, | 
Ten thouſand Horſe, This mighty Sov'reign brings: , 
Nervouſly rapid, as the Eagle's Wings ! 
See! how, in Heat of Blood, they paw the Ground : 
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Book II. 


And champ the Bit, and Sidelong prance: 
And rear up half the Plain, as they advance wn 8 4 
His Foot, that, bright in Armour, wing thoſe Horſe, 
Are Thrice ten thouſand, fam'd for wily Force: 
Unweary'd Veterans, of fearleſs Heart, 
All, deeply practis d, in War's bloodieſt Art: 
Usd to All Arms; and try'd, in ev'ry Part. 
Theſe Chariots, which, upon their Left, roll by, 
Obſcur'd by Hills of Duſt, which, with em, fly ; 
Are Six dread Hundreds, arm'd and guided well : 
The ſame firetch'd Number, wid'ning from their Right, 
Would terrify your wond'ring Sight; 
But the long Diſtance tires the aking Eye. 
Zalmunna's Pow'r does All the King's excel : 


And what his Strength, and what his Aim, 'tis Time alone can tell. ; 


XXVII. 
But, This Way now, direct thy Eye; 
Where Agag, on his ſilver Chariot rides: 
Shining far, and ſeated high. TY 
Four milk-white Courſers, with hot-panting Sides, 
Vexd to be curb'd, and ſtruggling with the Rein, 
Draw him diſdainful, o'er the ſmoaking Plain. 
This Prince is Lord of Amalek's wide States: 
His Seat is Pharan, and his Empire great. 
Arabia's, midmoſt, rocky Tract, He ſways, 
Peopled by one of 1/hmae's wand'ring Stems 3 
Call'd Hagareens, from Hagar, Abrams Maid; 
2 ſwarthy Mother of this rugged Race. | 
Northward, his Lands, the wind-mov'd Deſart hems: 
5 | Where 


— —_p— vo. tw, oo » * *, oY. 


Book II. 


On- foot, his Twenty thouſand Foot, he heads: 


Six thouſand Horſemen, looſely ſpread, behind, 


OW PATRIOT 
Where wandring Hordi, in ſhifting Cities, dwell. © 
Safe from the Sun, beneath their canvas Shade; n 
Thence, ſwift as Roes, the Savage Wilds invade, : 
To hunt the lordly Lion, from his Cell. . 
Three thouſand Horſe, This crafty Monarch guides: 
Each a ſkill'd Archer, who, in rapid Flight, 
Turns in his Seat, and dext'rous, as he rides, 
Aims his Shaft backward, with a dreadful Slight, 
And, flying, kills more ſurely, than in Fight. 
Theſe, in tuo duſky Cornets, f weep along; 


Wings, to That Centre, which, between, you ſee: 
Firm-wedg d with hardy Foor, rang d deep, and ſtrong. 
Four times Five thouſand, they are ſaid to be: 5 
Abſtemious Highlanders, All rough of Soul; 


Patient of Toil, but reſtive in Controul. 


1173 


pa XXVIII. 
Raſh Zebah, laſt, brings up the gloomy Rear, 
Impetuous as a Tempeſt arm'd with Hail! 
All Paſſions ſhake him, in their Turns, but Pear : 
O'er his warm Hope, no Danger can prevail, 
Mark, with what martial Majeſty he treads ! 
Arm'd with a Spear, and looking fiercely round, 


And meaſures ſlowly the unheeded Ground. 
Four hundred noiſy CHñAR TO TS wing this Band: 
And, yonder, boaſting the ſame Chief's Command, 


Cloſe the gay March : and, with elated Mind, 
Lift their high Standards, to 


the following Wind. 
a 


Happy Arabia's aromatic Plains 1 OY 


Stretch their ſweet Boſoms, where this Monarch reigns : : 
There, the rich Hills a gummy Harveſt, ſhed; 
And Myrrh and Frankincenſe the Groves o erſpread. 

| Ev'n from their Beaſts, a muſky Vapour flows: 

And the Spice- breathing Wind, with am'rous Softneſs, blows, 
From their broad Heaths, wild Thyme, and Camomil, 
Their coarſeſt Air, with breezy Fragrance, fill. 
Phyſic's wide Want, this druggy Tract ſupplics : 5 

Let the fick Elephant lie down to roll, 

From the cruſh'd Couch, Balſamic Odours riſe : Y 

And the ſnuff d Scent revives his ſavage Soul. 


XXIX. 


As when ſome ſudden News alarms a State, 

Of threat'ning Conſequence, and full of Fear ; 
All meaner Cares and Themes, ſuſpended, wait : 
While This alone does worth Regard, appear. 

But, when by flow Degrees, the Rumour dies, 

And thought-recov'ring Crouds expect no more; 
Each to his proper Taſk his Care applies: 
And All is huſh'd and languid, as before. | 
So, while the Prince and Gideon heard the Noiſe, 

And ſaw the ſwarmy Legions paſſing by, 
No other Sound their hurry'd Ear employs ; 
No other Object fills their buſy Eye. 
But now, the Army paſt, the Sound ſcarce heard, 
And, each chang d Proſpect roll'd in Duſt away, 
Pleas'd, they obſerve the Plains about em clear d; 
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The chearful Birds, above their Chariot, play : 

And Nature ſmiling round em, filly gay. 
Then, Oreb, riſing from his Chariot-Seat, 

Beck'ning, gave Sign, to a-well-mounted Band ; 
Which, ſhadow'd by a Grove's ſerene Retreat, 

At Diſtance, waited their lov'd Chief's Command. 
Sudden, they move; and cloſing in, behind, 

The Prince, reſeated, ſhakes the looſen'd Rein: 

Fleet, his Horſes, as the Wind, 

With ſounding . fly oer the Plain. 
While to the guarded Mountain's barr'd Aſcent, 
Their eye- directed Way they bent, 

To Gideon, thus the gen'rous Oreb ſpoke : 
Since my illuſtrious Friend declines to take 
Such due Returns as grateful Senſe would make, 
And merits Honour, but, for Virtues Sake, 
What ſhall I do, to ſhew him my Regard 
Of Greatneſs, I confeſs, above Reward ! 
It muſt be left to Time, and Chance, to find 
Some vaſt Occaſion, for my Thanks deſign'd : 
Till when, the Debt muſt reſt unpaid, to load my ſtruggling Mind, 
Mean while; and, there, he from his Finger drew 
A Ring, that glitter d, with a dazling Ray, 
From the moſt radiant Gem, that ere, in orient Quarries grew: 
Wear This—in Mem'ry, but, of what I oe; 
And, that I mean to pay. 
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Gideon, long- preſs d, at laſt, : averſe, : gave Way, 
And ſmil'd, with thankful Grace: when, hid below, 
On the Hill's Side, appear'd a Hebrew Band : 
Which, by the late Attempt, inſtructed well, 
Under a wary Chief's Command, 
Took Place, the Night before, to watch what paſs'd, 
And future Miſchief, in th'Advance, repel. 
Theſe Gideon ſaw : and from the Chariot ſtept ; 
Swift after him, Prince Oreb leapt: 
And, with a zealous Warmth of Heart, embrac d. 
Then, courteous, took his Leave : and, all in Haſte, 
Remounting, turn'd his Horſes tow rd the Hoſt: 
And reach'd it ſoon, and foremoſt ſhone ; conſpicuous in his Poſt, 
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HILE to the Hoſt his Way Prince Oreb bent, 
And urg'd his flying Courſers o'er the Plain ; 
Gideon climb'd flow the Mountain's ſteep Aſcent, 
Oppreſs'd with Thought, and anxious for th' Event. 
Deep he revolv'd, with ſoul-afflicting Pain, 
What ſtrange Succeſs had crown'd his firſt Intent, 
Crown'd with Succeſs, in vain, | 
Should the chief Labour of his Hope imperfect, ſtill, remain. 
The Foe remov'd might ſoon receive Alarm, 
And, doubly fierce, return, ſhould Iſrael arm. 
Well had he mark'd, and weigh'd, their dreadful Skill ; 
Their countleſs Numbers, their rapacious Will ; 
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And All their fine and rary'd Arts, to kill. 
How ſhould dejected 1/+ae, then, make Head? 
 F ho ſhould effectual Summons, ſpread? 
Or, did they meet, how hopeleſs ill, they would, by H IM, 3& led. 7 
Much he reflected, on the gen'rous Aid 
Of Oreb's Friendſhip: mixing Hope, with Pain. 
For, while ZALMUNNA's barb'rous Pride he weigh d, 
Z EBS Avrice; Acac's Caution; ZEBAH's Rage : 
Wiſdom's cool Doubt awaken'd ſad Preſage, 

That One Man's Truth might leave Dependence warz : 
Where fraudful Numbers jan d, averſe, its Influence to reſtrain. 
Di.iiſtracted thus, amid the hurry'd Sway 

Olf croſs- cours d Paſſions, claſbinghy, combin'd 

- ——Deeply-perplex'd, he climb'd his penſive Way: 
And, now, deſpairing, human Schemes, reſign d. 
New thought of Heav'n, and left all Doubt behind. 


II. 
But, while, in Midian's Camp, his active Thought 
Had, wiſely lab' ring, trac'd his Country's Good, 
His Country's. Sons, by no ſuch Virtue. taught, 
With equal Ardour their own Bliſs withſtood. 

For, mid th' o' ermantling Stillneſs of the Night, 
Wbile Gideon, late, had hew'd the Grove's vaſt Oak, 
The Prieſt of Baal, who, on the Mountaia's Side, 

Cavern d, in, ſolitary Silence dwelt, _ 

Heard the loud Echoes bound, from each bold Spoke, 

Which the Trunk, repugnant, felt : 
Saw the: fierce Flame revolve its blazy Light, 
Whirl'd through the Gloom, and trembling to his Sight. 


Scarce 
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Scarce his aſtoniſh d Soul believ d 
Th'alarming Witneſs, which his Segſes bore ! 
Fearing, yet longing, to be undeceiv'd, 
Th'apparent Truth, ſtill nearer, to explore, 
Cautious he climb'd the Hill, with quiv'ring Knees. 
There, ſafe, behind the Shade of ſheltry Trees, 
Chill'd with Amazement, he had ſtood, and watch'd, 
While Gideon and his faithful Ten, their daring Taſk, diſpatch'd. 
But, when the pious Hebrew left the Place, 
And ſilent Horror o'er the Ruin reign'd ; 
Soft, the Prieſt, with tim'rous Pace, 
Crept from his Covert ; now no more reftrain'd 4 
And, ghaſtly gazing o'er the naked Ground, 
On which the dying Embers faintly ſhin'd ; 
View'd the accompliſh'd Deſolation, round, 
There, when no Remnant of his God he found, 
Soul- freezing Horror ic'd his coward Mind! 
Bath'd in the dew-drench'd Darkneſs of the Night, 
Trembling he ſtood; un- man d with inward Dread; 
If an Owl ſcream'd, he ſtarted into Fright ; | 
And ſhrunk from ev'ry ſighing Wind, that ſæimm'd his palſy'd Head. 
Slow, the preſs'd Ground beneath him ſeem d to riſe, 
| Gradual a Grean broke mournful from below: 
Out-roll'd a duſty Form, that bruſh'd his Eyes; 
And, gliding upward, ceas'd not till to grow: 
Huge, as the Oak it roſe from, It appear'd : 
And its vaſt Reach, unmeaſurably, rear d! 
Death-like, It rais'd an Arm, but half reveal'd: 
For, ambient Clouds the ſhadowy Dart conceal'd. 
1 | 
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Two ghaſtly Meteors, Ioſt within its Head. 
With emb'ry Glare pal d oer its ſpect ry Eyes: 
Sicklying the Sable, with a bloodſhot Red; 
Whoſe glimm'ry Semblance, in appearing, dies. 
Nothing diſtin& was ſeen: yet, each dark Part 
Mov'd, in convul five Writbe, and ſeem'd to ſmart. 


This was & the b Damon of the Grove; ; 

Who, gainſt ſuperior Pow'r, too weakly ſtrove : 
Forc'd, from his Charge, in tortur d Shame withdrew ; 
But, now, reproachful, vaunted, o'er the View. 


, I ——IWretch | too unmindful of my Shrine, and me! 
; il Why haſt*thon „er d this atrocious Deed ? 
—_ Truſting Ti by Vigilance, and Piety, © 


Thee, my Grove's ſacred Guardian, I decreed : 
Myſelf, from Care of my own Altar, freed, 


1 N g But, by thy Abſence, or Neglect, betray 4, 

Ri q | Riſing, I find my holy Hill profan'd: 
KR Days influent Range ſupplants my fav'rite Shade; 
is Burnt is my Image: and my Honour ſtain'd. 
f 4 But one Way, now, canſt thou Perdition, ſhun, 
i; And *ſcape th'eternal Anguiſh, of my Hate : 
38 Deteſted Gideon, this bold Act has done. 


Go : while he dares new M:/chiefs meditate : 
Go: rouſe the faithful Miniſters of Fate; 
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| | 1 Drag him, expell'd, from the curs d City's Gate. 
| HFeadlong, go, hurl him, o'er the Mountain's Brow, 

; I So, expiate Opbrd s Guilt: and ſave the State, 

g if From eee d V AT on 0 nee it, now. 
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Altars, or Groves, to my inſulted Praiſe, tr 25 i 25 
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Unexpiated Sins move Heav'n, in vain: F 
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So threat'ning, mounted on a Flaſh, he roſe : 


And, in a Peal of Thunder, 7ow'r'd away. 


EKindling behind, an Arch of Sulphur flows, 


And ftreaks his Paſſage, with a Trail of Day. | 
Far from the Mount, with gradual Slope, he fell: 


And, light'ning downward, ſought his native Hell. 


Thus, when, in War, the death-embowell'd Ball 

| Slants upward, oer ſome hoſtile Mark, to fall; | 
In fiery Curve th' exploded Miſchief flies ; 
And ſweeps, thick-ſparkling, through the meaſur'd' Skies: $ 


Till, on the'deſtin'd Point, its Weight declines ; 13 


And, burſting broad with flaſhful Force, for circly Ruin, ſhines. 


42 
3 


Who can deſcribe the Pangs, which now oppreſt 
The panting Heathen's ſuperſtitious Breaſt! 
Aw'd, and un-ſoul'd, beneath th'unruly Fright, 
Still, his Ears echo'd, to the Groans of Night: 
Still the thin Phantom ſkimm'd before his Sight. 


Wildly devout, and ſtung by frantic Zeal, 


Swift, to the Remnant of the ballow'd Oak, 
Fearful, with wide-extended Arms, he ran: 

In pious Pity the mourn'd Trunk, to claſp ; 

Weep its dry Wounds, and warm *em with his Graſp. 


So, tir'd with Ecſtaſy, and toil'd with Dread, 


While his age-waſted Spirits flow'd away; 
1 | R 
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Two ghaſtly Meteors, /oft within its Head, 

With emb'ry Glare pal d o'er its ſpect'ry Eyes: 
Sicklying the Sable, with a bloodſhot Red; 

Whoſe glimm'ry Semblance, in appearing, dies. 
Nothing diſtinct was ſeen: yet, each dark Part 
Mov'd, in convul five Writhe, and ſeem'd to ſmart, 


IV. 
This was the Guardian Dæmon of the Grove; 
Who, gainſt ſuperior Pow'r, too weakly ſtrove: 
Forc'd, from his Charge, in tortur d Shame withdrew ; 
But, now, reproachful, vaunted, oer the View. 


reteb! too unmindful of my Shrine, and me ! 
Why haſt thou /ufer'd this atrocious Deed? ? 


Truſting 7 by Vigilance, and Piety, 


Thee, my Grove's ſacred Guardian, I decreed : 
Myſelf, from Care of my own Altar, freed, 


But, by thy Abſence, or Neglect, Stray d, 


Riſing, I find my holy Hill profan'd : 
Day's influent Range ſupplants my fav'rite Shade; 
Burnt is my Image: and my Honour ſtain'd. 
But one Way, now, canſt thou Perdition , ſhun, 
And 'ſcape th'eternal Anguiſh, of my Hate : 


Deteſted Gideon, this bold Act has done. 


Go : while he dares new M:/chiefs meditate : 

Go: rouſe the faithful Miniſters of Fate; 

Drag him, expell'd, from the curs'd City's Gate. 
Headlong, go, hurl him, o'er the Mountain's Brow. 

So, expiate Opbra s Guilt: and ſave the State, 


From high-doom'd Vengeance, that o'er-hangs it, now. 
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This not perform'd, preſume no more to raiſe 
Altars, or Groves, to my inſulted Praiſe, 92 
Unexpiated Sins move Heav'n, in vain; * 
Go: act my Sentence or my Rage ſuſtain. 
So threat'ning, mounted on a Flaſh, he roſe : 
And, in a Peal of Thunder, tow'r'd away. 
EKindling behind, an Arch of Sulphur flows, 
And ſfreałs his Paſſage, with a Trail of Day. 
Far from the Mount, with gradual Slope, he fell: 
And, light'ning downward, ſought his native Hell. 
Thus, when, in War, the death-embowell d Ball 
| Slants upward, oer ſome hoſtile Mark, to fall; 
In fiery Curve th' exploded Miſchief flies; 
And ſweeps, thick-ſparkling, through the meaſur'd Skies 5 


Till, on the deſtin'd Point, its Weight declines; 3 


And, 9 broad with flaſhful Force, for circly Ruin, ſhines, 


Who can deſcribe the Pangs, which now oppreſt 
The panting Heathen's ſuperſtitious Breaſt ! 

Aw d, and un-ſoul'd, beneath th'unruly Fright, 
Still, his Ears echo'd, to the Groans of Night : 

Still the thin Phantom ſkimm'd before his Sight. 
Wildly devout, and ſtung by frantic Zeal, 

Swift, to the Remnant of the ballow'd Oak, 

Fearful, with wide-extended Arms, he ran: 

In pious Pity the mourn'd Trunk, to claſp ; 

Weep its dry Wounds, and warm *em with his Graſp. 

So, tir'd with Ecſtaſy, and toil'd with Dread, 

While his age-waſted Spirits flow'd away; 


R Down 
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Down ſunk the fleep-attracted Sage's Head: BE ts 


And, ſenſeleſs as his Oak, ſupine he lay. 


VL 
There while he ſlept, unconſcious what was done, 
High, o'er his Weakneſs, roſe the ſmiling Sun. 
When T7oa/h, mindful of the Grove oerthrown, 
Ent' ring the Town, with wiſe and early Care, 
Anxious to make its Motive timely known, 
Found the fought Senate cloſe aſſembled there. 
Of theſe, Eliakim, with fruitleſs Pain, 
Had long regretted Iſrael; left by Gop : 
Long had he view'd her Raſhneſs, with Diſdain, 
And trac'd Deftru#ion, in the Paths ſhe trod. 
Yet, taught by Pity, to attemper Zeal, 
Patient, he waited. ſome adaptive Chance, 
That, might contribute Balm, her Wounds, to heal, 
And her true Int'reft, to his Hopes, advance. 
He, lately, buſying many a. truſty Scribe, 
In ſecret Correſpandence practis d well, 9 
Had one chargid. Levite, drawn, from Ev'ry Tribe; 
Safely, ſuch Schemes, to ponder, and preſcribe, 
As dang'rous Diſtance made it raſh, to rell. 
Chiefly, he wiſh'd more Weight, in Levi's Scale: 
Conſcious that Freedom muſt, with Paith, prevail: 
But little gueſs d he, midſt his cool Defign, 
How Gon, on Gideon, had vouchſaf d to ſhine : 
Leſs dreamt, He of the Idol Grove deſtroy'd; 
Or what new Wonders his vaſt Views, employ'd, 
Ev'n now, deputed, from the /acred Race, 
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Twelve aweful Delegates, commiſſion'd, came: 
Men, of high Wiſdom, and diſtinguiſh'd Grace ! 
Propell'd, by pulſive Heav'n, beyond their Aim. 
Now, firſt, in Ophra's Senate, taking Place, 
They learnt, from Foaſs, what, That Night, was done: : 
Learnt, how an ANGEL had inſpir'd his Son, 
Baal's conſecrated Altar to deſtroy : 
Learnt, with Aſtoniſhment, too ſtrong for Joy! E 
That, with commiſſion'd Flame, His ſhining Hand 
Would riſe, his Country's blazing Soul ; and free th'illumin'd Land! 
STE, VII. 
While they, yet lining, weigh'd th'alarming Tale, 
_Th'awaken'd Prieft with loud Complaint ruſh'd in: 
Roar'd the hot Wrath of violated Baal; 
And urg d due Vengeance, on th'all-damning Sin. 
The wiſe Aſſembly heard, in dumb Diſdain ; 
Yet ſcarce contain'd the Warmth, with which Fo . 
But now, cool Caution, they to Prudence, ow'd. 
. The People's Zeal, they knew, was fierce, and blind: 
Hence, outward Marks, of purer Fire, reſtrain, 
Till Faith's rais'd Torch might apt Effulgence, find. 
Grave Foaſh, ſlowly riſing from his Seat, 
Soft, to th'impatient Prieſt, this Anſwer made. 
No more, thus loud, thy boiſt'rous Prayer, repeat: 
Heard were thy Words: and ſhall be duly weigh'd. 
No Son of Mine, I think, has, yet, been known 
Actor of any Deed, he dar'd not own. 
Gideon returning, charge him, to his Face: 
We, but tor Juſtice, hold this aweful Place. 
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VIII. 


716 as 5 1 fear th outrageous Voice reply'd : 
Guilt has its Judges, on its Side: 
And, by th Abettors of his Crime, th' Offender muſt be tryd. 
O Baal] dread Pow'r ! diſtinguiſh, in thy Rage: 
Thou ſhouldit not, canſtnot, thus provok'd, thy purchas dWrath, * 2 
Let it but on thy Foes, ThesE Fors, be bent. 
Nor, with the Guilty, ſtrike the Innocent. 
Speaking, he beats his quiv'ring Breaſt ; his prieſtly Veſtments rengs : 
And, madly frantic, to the Streets, with out-ſtretch'd Arms, deſcends ; 
There, on his Head, the gather'd Duſt he threw, 
And, round him wide, th'i inquiring Rabble, drew. 
To Ev'ry Liſt'ner, he repeats his Tale; 
Tells the God's Wrath ; and aggravates the Deed : 
Dwells, on the dreadful Apparition ſeen; 
Varies his Accents, and his Looks: and trembles, oft, between, 
The frighted Multitude their Fate bewail : : 
Howl to the Prieſt, with Baal to intercede, 
And, from his Vengeance, Them and Theirs, to ſcreen, 
Loud, and more loud, the riſing Tumult grew ; 
At length, All Ranks, into Itſelf it drew: 
And, roaring wild, outſwell'd Controul ; and Order overthrew. 
So, into Towns beſieg d, ſome ſtormy Night, 
A miſchief-guided Fire-ball, ſecret, falls : 
It kindles, firſt, ſome Roof remote from Sight ; 
Thence, breaks augmented, o'er the bord'ring Walls. 
Contiguous Houſes catch th' infectious Flame, 


Which, tow'ring upward, meets the wafting Wind: f 
Then, driv'n from Street to Street, with hungry Aim, 
Y | | O'er 
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0 er the whole Range, in blazing Sheets, inclin , 
Broad Waſters unreſiſted Paſſage find. 

Loud, into gather'd Rage, the mingled Fires, 
Combining, curl to Heav'n, with twiſted Spires. 
United Help, to quench, now vainly aims: 

And n Ruin the wide Woe Apa | 


Alarm'd, by frequent and increaſing Shouts, 
And terrify'd by Dread of vulgar Rage, 
The ſhock'd Aſſembly fat, involvd in Doubts ; 
Meaſuring flow Means, the Tumult to aſſwage. 
Till wiſe Eliakim, reflecting well, 
That Popular Diſtaſte, to ſoorhing Arts, 
Remits th Intemp'rance of tranſported Hearts, 
Choſe rather to prevent, than to repell. 
Down to the noiſe-diſtracted Streets he ran, 
Where, by the gen'rous Love of Peace, inſpir'd, 
Feebly, with faint Advance, the Good old Man, 
Whelm'd in the Torrent of the Preſs, began 
To cool thoſe Paſſions, which the Prieſt had fir d. 
Oft, in vain, he ſtrove to ſpeak : 
Th unliſt ning Rabble drown'd his Voice, in Rear : 
Tott'ring and puſh'd, by Age, and Anguiſh, weak, 


With ſtagg ring Steps, and Arms uprais d, he labour'd to implore. 


Sometimes, the dumbly ſullen Multitude, 
Aw'd by his Preſence, their wild Shouts forbore : 
Then, ſuddenly again, grew loud, and rude ; 
And ſwell'd to ſtormier Madneſs, than before. 
pt: $0, 
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So, on the angry QRIENT'S raid Degrees, 
Some Bark, untimely, truſts repugnant Sea: 
To the black Whirlwind, ſhifts her heedful Helm, 
Careful to riſe with ev'ry climbing Sweep, __ 
Which, met tranſyerſely, would her Side o'erwhelm f 
And plunge her faund'ring, in the foamy Deep. 
Now ſhocks her ſurge-ſtruck Stern: now ſhakes, her Head : 
There while ſhe fays, check d, motionleſs, and dead, 
Loud o'er her Quarter, roars, with deaf ning Sqund, 
Some ſidelong Blaſt ; that whirls her, dreadful, round. 
Now, for awhile, the flack'ning Wind gives way : 
And murm'ring Seas her anſwer'd Helm obey. 
Then, all at once new-wak'd again, the mad 'ning Tempeſts roar : 
Deluge aloft her cover'd Decks : ; and waſh her Topmaſts o'er. 
So fard Eliakim; on ev'ry Side 
Oppreſs'd, and floated with the ſhould' ring Tide. 
Now, hort.: lin Ll Silence Uſen' d to his Prayer: 1 


22 
Foaſh, whs weigh'd his Int reſt in th; Event, 
Marks, and adopts, Eliakim's Diſtreſs. 
Following, he ſeconds the good Seer's Intent: 
Faſt after Him, the rev'rend Elders preſs ; ; 
And the twelve Eevites, All, deſeend, to try their joint Addreſs. 
Aw'd, by ſuch ſtrong · combin d Authority, 
The Croud, whom one Man's Influence faid to 8055 
Give back, when they th'united Congreſs ſee; 
And, falling off, by ſlow Degrees, melt, murmuring, away. 
But, reſtleſs, in his Idol's Cauſe, to fail, 
All Day, from Houſe to Houſe, the Prieſt of Baal, 


I Th With 
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With lab'ring Malice, arg d the menac'd Fate, 
That tour'd incumbent, o'er the guilty State. 
Paintive, he ſhap'd a thouſand fanſy'd Woes, 
' Woes, by their angry Deity reſoly'd, | 
Should they, relax d, His known Command, oppoſe ; 
And, in th . tne d, fall involy'd. 


Night came: and, with a ſtrong and ſudden Blaze, 
| The ſmother d Embers, into Contact fann'd, 
Furious broke out, and ſhot rekindling Rays, 
Tut flaſh'd Deſtruction round, on ev'ry Hand, 
Gath'ring, with Swords, and Clubs, and Spears, and Staves, 
| Hoarſe as a Sea, the riſing Rabble meets: 
With all-its Tongues. at once, the Monſter raves ; 
And, with the Roar of Rapine, ſhakes the Streets. 
Like ſome new Breach, too ſlightly ſtopt in Haſte; 
And pi d and tur f d, to bar the watry Waſte: 
At firſt, effective, the ſhort Hope is try d. 
The Bank, triumphant, checks th' aſſaulting Tide. 
But, while, with dimply Smile, the Current glides, 
And, edging on, with treach'rous Smoothneſs ſlides; 
The ſapping Moiſture mines the Work, below, 
And, trickling gradual, cats, and pierces, flow : 
Then, gath'ring Strength, It flotes the ſoaky Mound ; 
Looſens the Piles, and heaves em from the unde 


And All the Bank gives Way at once — and all the Fields are drown'd. 


371 
Eliakim, who judg d, the People's Rage 
Would, to the Houſe of Jcaſb, drive their Aim, 
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Found his precautious Hint no vain Preſagee: 

Thither, Baal's Prięſt directs the kindled Flame. . 
But near en Portal, and the Hall of Stat, 

A faithful Guard, in martial Order el,, 
Oft as the Rabble preſs d, withſtood their Weight: 
Broke and repuls'd em; and, vindictive, chas'd. 
Oft thus diſpers'd, 'oft making Head again, 

In Ebbs and Flows of Noiſe the Night was ſpent. 
Varying from Hopes to Fears, with penſive Pain, 

The Senate, liſt'ning, watch'd th' unſure Event. 
As Men well-hous'd, in wintry Storms of Rain, 

Hear, from without, the ſhow'ry Tempeſt riſe: 
Now, in calm Interval, the Wind blows /Jow, 

And ſoft and ſhort Suſpenſions huſh the Skies. 


Then, the big Blaſts, and ſluicy Drifts, hoarſe and impetuous, grow: 
And the rain d Beams, in ſwelling Gales, groan conſcious, from below. 


The Morning came; and croſs'd the Senate's Hope; 
Which promis'd Peace, with the returning Light. 
But Day, reſtor'd, reſtor'd the rebel Scope, 
Of headſtrong Range, that had been curb'd by Night. 
For, now, grown bolder, by their Number ſeen, 
Fierce on the guarded Hall, th'Afaulters preſs : 
The deep-rang'd Soldiers, firmly ſtretch'd between, 
In warlike Poſture, each try'd Paſs, poſſeſs. 
Here had Contention drawn a crimſon Flood ; 
And civil Fury ſtain'd her Face with Blood : 
But mild Elakim, who, coolly, dar'd ; 
| Whoſe Heart, at once, was cautious, and prepar'd, 
From a high Gall'ry, fac'd the raging Croud ; 
Taught em, by ſpeechleſs Signs, how Madneſs err'd : 


Then, 
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Then, gath'ring, diſtant, round, they grew leſs Jouf, 
While the lov'd Sage thus charm'd the gaping Herd. 


XL 
Alas !-—What Frenzy, my miſguided Sons ! 
Tranſports your honeſt, but impatient, Minds ? 
Miſtaking Zeal, when It thus blindly runs, 
Never the Path, to Reaſon, finds. 
Furious Revenge toils hard, for fruitleſs Ends : 
He muſt not, cannot, fall, whom Go p defends. 
Oh! be advis d: fear Heavn; not Baal; my Friends! 
Curs'd as we are, but, for this Idol Baal, 
Let not the Idol's Prieſt prevail. ” 
Now, ere Redemption's op'ning Path is trod, 
Twere an ill Time, t'offend a pard'ning Gop. 
Gideon— if Him, Theſe raſh Reſolves purſue, 


Not uncommiſſion'd, Sin's black Grove, deſtroy'd : 
Great are the Wonders, He was born to do! 


Your Faith's Redeemer, and your Freedom's, too, | 4 
Blaſt not the promis d Bleſſing, un-enjoy'd : 4 
Nor doubt his Triumph, fince by Heav'n employ'd. 

Penſive, of late, beneath his Father's Oak, 
A ſbining ANGEL, from the op'ning Sky, 

Deſcending near him, God's Great Purpoſe, ſpoke. 

Gop sPoKE:——Hear Heav'n's Decree, proclaim d from High, 
Iſrael REQUIRES him: and He ſpall not die. 


XIV. 


He ceas'd to ſpeak : and the awe-filenc'd Throng 
Gaze on Each other, with repentant Air : 
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Some bow their Heads, in conſcious Shame: Some gape, with ſtupid Stare: 


Some weep, ſome pray ; but All for Peace declare. 
Baal's Prieſt obſerv'd it; diſconcerted, long: 

At laſt, determin'd, Craft's whole Force, to try, 
Loud, he brake out; with a reproachful Eye. ES. 
Is Baal grown pow'rleſs, ſince his Grove was fell'd? 

Or, by their formleſs, fanſy'd, Gop, expel d? 
That ye, thus lightly, 7% your gen'rous Aim, 
And tart, and tremble, at an empty Name ! 

| Were only Jrael's Natives bleſs'd with Eyes? 
Are All the mightier Nations, round us, Blind? 

Where dwells this fad, ſole, Sov'reign, of the Skies, 

Whoſe Houſe, no People, but the Hebrews, find ? 

Greater, than Baal, ſince he pretends to be, 

Why fled we, from their Arms, who worſhip Baal? ? 

Sure ! Such a proud, unpartner'd Pow'r, as He, 

Might lend his Vot'ries, Victory! 

If to inferior Gods, you muſt not bow, 

Let this Supreme one /@ve you, now. 

If boaſtful Gideon has an Angel ſeen, 

Neer let His Party Baal's Reſentment, fear. 

Since Gop's Arm ſtays him, Who can ſtep between? 

Why flies he Tumults, if his Call was clear? 

Follow me bravely, We'll the Truth explore. 

If by our Hands he falls, we cut ſhort Sin, 

And Baal ſhall frown no more. 

But, if His God's Protection walls him in, 

And from doom'd Vengeance his curs'd Head ſecures, 
Periſh, even Baal] and Gideon's GoD, be yours ! 


XV. 
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... 
He paus d and the will-wav'ring Multitude, 
Aid and huſh'd but juſt before, 
Found their firſt Purpoſe ſuddenly renew'd : + 
And burſt, aſſentive, into ſavage Roar. 
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Thus, o'er the blaſted Heath, where Storms have blown, 1 
The light, thin, #:/tly, breath-obeying Down j 
Hangs on the Air, a Plaything for the Wind : i; 
Moves, to each Breeze, and can no Balance find. 5 
Now, ſoft-ſuſtain d, /inks, indolently om: H 

Now, riſes rapid on the Gale: and leaves the Birds, below. 9 
Aptly, the Prięſt, in Choice of Seaſon, learn'd, a 


The ſmiling Moment' s op'ning Daun diſcern'd. 
From the next Hand, he ſnatch'd a glittring Spear: 


N * 
rr N 


Haſte to the Conteſt Each brave Soul, ſaid he. 
Gideon and Baal dif pute, for Iſrael's Fear. 15 
Whoſe Power is greateſt, come reſolvd to ſee; « 
Let his God 5 for Him: and mine for me. 4 
So threat ning, to a Poſtern-Gate, with Speed þ 

He led the Way: and, after, ruſh'd the Throng. 1 
That Gate, he knew, was watch'd with flacken'd Heed : 4 


For, when, of late, the Croud ſwept, thence, along, 

With vow'd Reſolve the Senate's Wall to force; 

Its Guard, off-call'd; to ftem Diſtraction's Courſe, 

Swift ati That Our-poſt, had march'd away: 

Prompt for Defence, where likelieſt Danger lay. 

By this new Chance ſurpris d, the Gate gave way: 

Through the wide Arch, with throng'd and boiſt'rous Sway, 
8 2 Pours 
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Pours the mad Multitude, in * Swarms: 
With horrid Faces, wildly mix d; and rage- collected Arms. 
Fierce, o'er the Mountain, raves th'impatient Throng : | 
And, with the Ruſh of Ruin, roars along. 
| Sicilian Ætna, thus, Eruption makes, f 
When melted Sulphur ſwells her ſmoaky. Lakes, 
Through the broad Mouth, out burſt the flaming Tides : 
And roll their blazy Torrents down her Sides. 
| Rampant the fiery Streams, un-chanel'd, flow: 
And, ſcorching dreadful, burn up Woods ;-and 4.14 the Plains below, 


| XVII. 
Foaſh, who heard, his Houſe deſign'd for Prey, 
Thither, protective, wing'd his timely Way. | 
There while with Vows and Pray'rs, beſtow di in vain, 
He urg'd his Friends th Approaches, to maintain, 
Gideon appear d: returning from the Pal. 


To meet him, trembling at his Sight, the tender Father lies: 


Tells the near Danger and with watry Eyes 
Thus, the ſafe Counſel of his Love applies. 15 


Go, fated Youth ! return: Thy Ruin ſhun. 
Never, till now, did I thy Preſence is. 
Pity thy Father's Fears, too daring Son ! ! 

Nor to his Load of Woes add. Thou the . 
To make him Witneſs of Thy « dreadful Fate. 
| While he yet ſpoke, the Noiſe grew near and loud : 
And riſing Duſt proclaim d th' arriving Croud, 
Gideon obſerv'd it: and, with pious Care, 
Thus, gen rous, interrupts his Father's Pray'r. 
c Rev rend and wiſe ! whoſe Wiſbes give me Laws; 
Fear were diſhoneſt, in a Freeman's Cauſe. 
Cop, 


Hung on his Neck, with ſpeechleſs Tears: and looł d perſuaſive Grief. 


8 Back ning, they gaz'd, at Diſtance, on his Face: 


His Right Hand graſp'd his planted Spear, with nery'd and manly Pride : 
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God, tho' a weak and worthleſs Hand he choſe, . 

Forbids his Soldier to avoid his Foes. RE 

Let em come on: They who in Numbers truſt 

Raiſe tow'ry Models—but they build with D. 
He ceas d. but Joaſb, hopeleſs of Relief, 


XVIII. 


Gideon, who held the Multitude in View, 
Clos d his fad Father's pale and trembling Hand; 
In his brave Brother's : who, /o charg'd, withdrew, 
Hous'd in ſafe Poſt, to make defenſive Stand. 
Then, fac'd the Croud: choſe a conſpicuous Place: 
And ſtood, the great Protector, of his Race. 
As, when Arabian Hunters, in full Cry, 
Run down the tim'rous Stag, with preyful Eye, 
If, turning ſhort, amid ſome winding Way, 
They ſtart a Lion, grimly couch'd, for Prey, 
Sudden, the Dogs ſhoot wide: and, cow'ring low, 
Creep trembling backward ; and their Chace forego : 
So, the tranſported and tumultuous Throng, 
Hot in their Rage, and ruſhing wild along, 
When, unexpectedly, they Gideon ſaw, 
Fell off, confounded ;' and oppreſs'd with Awe. 
 Gop had impreſs'd him, with a Stamp divine; 
And o'er his Features beam'd an aweful Shine. 


Admir'd his Poſture ; and confeſs'd his Grace. 


His Left, bent careleſs, reſted on his Side: 


Hal. 
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Half- frown d his Brow, refentive Wrath to feign; 
But his keen Eye ſmil'd cold, with ſharp Diſdain. 
Sudden, the Prieft of Baal, who ftood moſt near, 
Felt his Joints looſen with reſiſtleſs Fear: 

And dropt, inſenfibly, his uſeleſs Spear. 

The pitying Hero mark'd the Croud's Surprize ; 
And flow diſarm'd the Rigour of his Eyes: 
Yet, with reproachful Air, the Silence broke 

And, with high Voice, and aweful Mien, to the mix'd People fpoke. 


* "v4" WEE 

Blood-thirfly Waſters of your Father's Fame! 
Haughty midſt Woes? and wanton, ev'n in Shame! 
Why ſtop you ſhort? Why cools your threat'ning Flame? 
| Your Souls are worthy of your Aim. 

Baſeneſs, by Nature, muſt all Danger, hate: 

Well add you therefore your whole coward Weight; 

To cruſb a Worth, you dare not imitate. 

Vet, whence could all this Waſte of Anger flow? 

Did it, 20 Baal profan d, ſuch Tranſport owe? 

Weak is his Godhead, if ſuſtain'd by Du 
Why does not Baal the Foes of Baal ſubdue ? 
Omniſcience, ſure | like His, th'Offender, &new : 
Why did He not prevent him, too? 
Raſh Fools by blind and feeble Zeal betray'd! 
Are Men their God's Protectors, made? 
Shall Baal who could not ſave Himſelf, find Pow'r to give you Aid? 
Oh! whata pirrFrRENT Gop, your Fathers knew ! 

No Help, from Earth, our Great JEeHovan drew. 

From His own Hand, His blaſtful Lightnings flew. 


The dreadful Truth, when impiouſly deny'd, 


I Proud 
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Proud Corab, Dathan, and Abiram, try'd: 
Leagu'd, againſt Mos Es — and miſled, like you 
While they, in Him, his Gop, and Theirs, defy'd; 
Deep, in the ſwallowing Earth's wide Yawn, oerwhelm'd with Fire, 
they dy'd. 
No paſſive Baal, unprompt in oa own Cauſe, 
Stood the dread Founder of your Laws; 
When, warranting Succeſs, to Joſbua's Arms, 
Ev'n at the Horn's unfear'd Alarms, 
Strong Fericbo, in trembling Horror, falls: 
And Iſrael enter'd her, at Eaſe, led o'er her proſtrate Walls. 
Was it Baal's Hand, that, baneful to your Foes, 
To time-ſtretch'd Slaughter, doom'd collected Force? 
Held back, twelve Hours, th' impatient Seeds of Night : 
And, on the Sun's declining Track, pour'd Floods of lengtb ning Light? 
Ungrateful! ſtubborn ! ill-diſcerning Men! 
Why are you, now, leſs bleſt, than were your Fathers, then? 
Reigns Amalek, more pow'rful, in your Land, 
Than when you chas'd him, Oer his native Sand? 
But four, of Midian's Kings, remain our Foes: 
Five, againſt meek and age-worn Moſes, roſe. 
Twelve thouſand Hebrews Thoſe five Kings, overthrew : 
Theſe four, (baſe Diff rence l) twelve whole Tribes, purſue l 
Dream you, that Moab's preſent Chiefs excell 
That Eglon, who, by Ehud's Poniard, Fell! 1 
Or, will your unman'd Race, in Bondage wait, 


Till ſome brave WoMan riſe, to fave the State ? 
Some ſecond Deb rab! ſkilful to inſpire: 


And warm our heartleſs Sex, with female Fire? 


Go | 


ol 
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" *Go-—fince you burn with ſuch reſiſtleſs Rage, 
Go, in this Brav'ry, and your Foes, engage. 
: Late, when at hand their ſhadowy Legions lay, 
x. When, on yon Plain, with your beſt Plunder, gay, 
Full in your Sight they ſhar'd your Plocks, in Prey ; 
And led your Vives, and Infants, Slaves, away: 
Then was a Time, this Fury to diſplay. 
But you, for warier Charge, reſery'd your Fire! 
To no ſuch dang'rous ViEtries, you aſpire ! 
Baſely ſecure ! from the proud Foe, you fy: 
And Thoſe, who would eface your Shame, ingloriouſly defy !- 


XX. 
He paus d. For, conſcious Guilt, with Terror mix'd, 
Oppreſs d the aw'd and ſpeechleſs Multitude: 
In murm' ring Wonder, they had, firſt, been fix d; 
But flent Eupectation, now, enſu d. 
When, panting breathleſs, twixt their Haſte and Fear, 
The rev'rend Elders, who purſu d the Croud, 
Brought up the ſacred Twelve. — Theſe, now drawn near, 
 Th'impreffive Voice of Gideon, ſweetly loud, 
Wafted his charmful Muſic to their Ear. 
Then, with impatient Rapture fir'd, through the mov d Throng they preſs'd, 
On the young Hero, laid their Hands: and his Great Purpoſe Þleſ5'd : 
Loud Pray'rs and Praiſe, to fav'ring Heav'n, addreſs'd-— 
To Heav'n, that re- aſſum'd loſt 1/raels Care; 
And ſhot bright Proſpect, through her dark Deſpair. 


Baal's Prieſt, by low Degrees, with ſtraining Eyes, 
Wak'd into Reaſon ; and repell'd Surprize : N 


3 


* 


Much, 
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Much, his recov ring Thought revolv d- the Fright, 
That, o'er his Soul, roſe cold, at Gideon's Sight! 
Fain would he, ſtill, conclude his Viſion rue: 
| | Yet, wonder, then, whence his Confuſion grew | 
And why, if Baal inſpir d his Breaſt, he had not arm'd it, too 
Dim, burnt His Zeal, while check d by conſcious Awe, 
The rev'rend' Levite's purer Flame, he ſaw. 
His Taper, form'd for groſs and gloomy Night, 
Abſorb'd, in Day's. more pow*rful Shine, loſt half its trembling Light. 
At length, exerting Force to ſpeak his Doubt, | 
Thus, his faint Diffidence was murmur'd out. 
Much I applaud, brave Youth! your gen rous Aim! 
Vet, ah! beware, leſt ardent Thirſt of Fame 
Diſguiſe Ambition, with Religions Name. 
Great was This Gop, if what we hear, from you, 
And what was heard by our dead Fathers too, 
Be not far more traditional, than true. 
"Theſe Wonders, Ages paſt pretend ſo known, 
Why are they not to 2s, poor Suff'rers, ſhown ? 
Aſk Baal's Believers, They, of Baal, unfold 
Potent paſt Trophies, pompoully « enroll'd : 
But one ae Proof would more convince, than All thy uncertain ofd. 
He faid : and pleas'd Concutrence catch'd his Voice. 
- The Croud, th'Impreſſion of his Doubt, receive: 
Let Gideon's Gop, they cry'd, now, cn his Choice. 
Give u us one Miracle : and we believe. 


XXII. 

Th'indignant Hero mark d th'unfaithful Cry: 
But, alFunable to comply, 

Pauſingly — roll'd his angry Eye. 
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Strait - from a buſhy Covert, near behind, 
Ruſh'd a grim Lion, furious after Prey: 
Io rend ſome Sheep, the hungry Beaſt deſign'd, 
From a fair Flock, which, there, at Paſture lay. 
High, o'er his Back, his Tail, turn'd upward, wav'd; 
Rough and thorn-tangled hung his ſhaggy Main : 
His lank Sides, pining, miſ#d the Food he crav d. 
Red were his Eyes; and ſparkled on the Plain. 
Hie ſaw the Preſs: and, with diſcoy'ring Stare, 
Stood fix'd, awhile, in ſavage Glare: 
Then, with a Roar, that ſhook the Mountain round, 
Sprung on : and, like a Tempeſt, ſwept the Ground, 
This was a Lion, that, for many a Year, 5 
Had in the craggy Hill's dark Borders lain: 


And filling All the neighb'ring Towns with 11 
Was hunted, oft, in vain; 


By the ſwift Horſemen, late encamp'd, on Fezreel's graſſy Plain, 
By frequent Danger, taught to ſhun the Yale, 
Where, in Times paſt, his Hunger had been fed, 
Hard- pinching heav'n-ſent Want did now prevail: 
And led him fearchful, to the Mountain's Head. 


* XXIII. 

The frighted Flock, alarm'd, together riſe: 
And bleating helpleſs ſkip, in Crouds, away. 
Fierce in Purſuit the greedy Savage flies: 

And while, amid the Multitude, they for Protection ſtray, 

The Croud, as much alarm'd as They! 

Roll o'er each other, a promiſcuous Prey; 


* 


t 


<7 Cloſe 
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Cloſe before Gideon s Feet, with joyful Roar, 
The leaping Lion ſtretch'd his Paws; and one poor Bleater, fore. 
Back ſtept the Hero; and graſp'd hard his Lance: 
And watch'd, with lifted Arm, his next Advance. 
Thou ſhalt not ſafe return, ſaid he, that dar'ſt preſume, thus near, 
In Spoil of Innocence, to ſhake off Fear. 
Sudden, he ſaw the Beaſt in AF to riſe: 
And, ſwift as Thunder, downward aim'd a Wound. 
Deep, through the Monſter's gaping Throat, the bury'd Weapon flies; 
Vindictive Fires flaſh'd Lightning from his Eyes: 
Half an imperfect Roar its Paſſage found ; 
And the nail d Monſter, IN _ Ne the Ground. 


XXIV. 


The raviſh'd People their Applauſes ſhout ; 
And Every buſy Tongue i its Wonder told: 
To the dead Lion gath1 ring "wide about, 


 I'® extended Monſter they with Joy behold : 
Aſtoniſh'd at an Act ſo timely bold! | 


Gideon, juſt then, with glowing Foreſight fir'd, 
Stoop d, by directive Heav n inſpir W 
And, round him, from the death-diſordet'd Ground, 
Gather'd a ſnow-white woolly FLEECE, the Lion's Paws had ſpread: 
Then freed his Spear from the retentive Wound, 
And, wiping off th'enſanguin d Red, 
Wreath'd in a ſoft and milky Roll, the Lance's ſhining Head. 
Approach, ye ſtubborn Infidels ! ſaid he, 
Ve, who are Lions, where but Sheep, you ſee! 
And tim'rous Sheep, where ye ſhould Lions, be! 
Once more That God, who ſet your Fathers Free. 
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Unworthy-as you are! will let you know, 
That ha penitent, may proſp'rous grow: 


XXV. 
This faid, in his Left Hand he are {Ln 
And held it, with its ooolly\Crows,. erect: 
Then, rais'd his aweful Right, with ſlow Advance; 8 
And bow'd his Knee to Heav'n, with deep Nolpect. : 
Dumb, the ſtill Multitude attentive gad: 
Huſh d expectant] and ama d! 


While Gideon thus invo#d. That Gop, who his new Hope had rais'd 


Thou! facred, high, un-utterable, Name! 


To whom loſt Iſrael ow'd her antient Fame, 


From whoſe juſt Anger flows/her preſent Shame; / 
Pity thy devious People's harden'd Hearts; 

Groſly deceiv'd, by. Hell's too buſy, aw. : 

Let ſome ſtrong Influence force em to believe: "Soy 


What their. Soul ſees not, let their Senſe conceive, £7 


If, by thy Servant's weak and worthleſs Hand, : 


Thou wilt ſave Iſrael, and her Pow'r increaſe ; - 


Let ſhow'ry Rains deſcend, at Thy Command, 
And nothing pat! remain, but this ſoft Frxser 1 


XXVII. | 
Scarce the. pow rful Pray r. was ſpoke, . , 
When, from the Weſt, a ſtartling Thunder broke; 3 
Continuous, and advancing ſtill more eng, . 
Gradual it roll'd its length'ning Burſt, along. 
Faſt after it, black gath' ring Clouds —_— 
And, cirding duſky, 0 all the Skies, . ET 
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Firſt, a weak Wind, with hollow Faintneſs, fing; 0 
And ſhakes ſoft Moiſture from its feepy Wings. = 
Now, the wet Breeze, with more collected Force, » 
Thickens its Breath; and blows direct, and boarſe. 
Then, the big Drops, in drowning Fierceneſ5, fall: 
And ruſhing Rains come dtiving, over All. | 
Rebounding Torrents the hard Surface daſb: 41 
And ſmoaking Floods the darken'd Mountain waſh. 
The People turn their Faces from the Show'r : 
And, on their Backs, feel the broad Cat ract pour. 
Gideon, mean while, upon the riſing Ground, 
In a bright Ring, the heav'n-taught Floods ſurround. 
On Him no ſtraggling Drop preſumes to fall: 
For, oer his Fleece, a ſun- reſembling Bal! | 
Rolls guardful round, to fope the Show'r away: an 
And ſhows him, glitt ring, in ab/tra#ed Day ! I 
Behold ! ye unbelieving Souls! he cry'd 2 
See! what a Gop you have defy'd; 
And learn, from This, ho fights henceforth, on happy Tfrath's Side. 
The People ſhout to Heav'n their raging: Joys: 
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And Baals Prieſt, trembling, fickens, at the Noiſe. i 
FT. 
Once more, my Gop! cry'd Gideon, yet, once more, 1 


Indulge the vary d Sign their Doubts implore. 
Call off theſe Rains: unflote the delug'd Ground 
And, when All elſe is round me dry, wer let the Fleece be found. | 
Th' Almighty Beard: and, ſwift as rapid Thought, 
Reverted Show'rs to Heav'n are caught. 
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The beamy Sun, again, ſhoots 'down. his Rays: 
And, burns reſtor'd, with a. triumphant Blaze. 
The flaming. Air ejects irradiate Heat: 
And croſs-flaſh'd: Lightnings, in deſcending, meet. 
As when ſome ſudden Whirlwind's circly — 
Drives the light Straws, and lifts each ſcatt ring Heap, 
Smoothing the Surface in its winding Way: 
So, the keen Radiance, curv'd and quiv'ring round, 
Mazy and wanton in its vary'd Play, 
Curls its flaſh'd Progreſs oer the hifling Ground: 
And cloſe- adhering to the ſteamy Soil, 5 
Wich its blue Tongues, licks up the Flood; and works, with fiery Toil. 
The Fleece, mean while, which ſwelling Moiſture fills, 
The raptur's:Graul behold with glowing Souls: 
From its ſoft Sides, a trickling Stream diſtils; 
And down the Hill, in a thin Current, rolls. 
This when they ſaw, they on their Faces fell; 
Struck with an Awe, which Hope could ſcarce repell: 
They felt a pain- mix d Joy, they could not tell. 
But, in joint Voice, with gen'ral Ardor fir'd, 
Lead us, they cry'd, Thou Chief, by Heav'n inſpir'd! 
Govern our State : for, under Thy Command, 
Ophra, firſt bleſt, ſhall bleſs th'awak'ning Land. 
Thus, was the People's Voice the Voice of Gop. 
Gideon ſmil'd graceful, with aſſentive Nod. 
On, to the Town, ſaid he: Aſſembled, there, 
Theſe rev'rend Sages ſhall my Purpoſe ſhare ; 
Aid my Endeayours ; and divide my Care. 
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XXVIII. 


Op ning, a move, mid Triumphs wildeſt Noiſe, 
Ungovernably wanton, in their Joys: fre 
Baal Prieſt, flill, foremoſt, leads the ads —— ; 

Converted, to the other, beſt, Extreme ] 

Leaping, and turning, as he paſs'd along, 

The Praiſe of 1/raePs Gop, was, now, his Theme. 

Next, came the mix'd and ſwarming Multitude ; 

With All their Tongues, and All their Hands, employ'd : 

Long Trains of Duſt their peopled Path purſu'd. 

Then, was a ſhort, reſpectful, Space, left void, 
For the charm'd Elders, two preceding two, 
'Mong'ſt Theſe, the good Eliakim, o'erjoy'd, 
Oft, turn'd, the following Hero's Face, with new Delight to view : 
Arm'd with his fleecy Spear, diſtinguiſh'd far, 

Gideon adorn'd his happy Father's Sid 

| Now, burſt, o'erjoy'd, from his domeſtic Bar, 

And fill'd with All a Parent's virtuous Pride! 

Near, after Gideon, the Twelve Levites came; 
Their Eyes on Heav'n, in rev rend Wonder, bent: 
Their Souls contemplatively fir d, with Gop's decreed Intent! 
Laaſt, march'd the Soldiers, rang d in length'ning Band; 
Theſe, from the City, had purſu'd the Throng ; 
Haſt'ning, their menac'd Fury to wit hſtand. 
But, charm'd, now hail th Event, of purpos'd Wrong: 
Guard back their loud-acknowleg'd Lord: and, martial, mov'd along, 


XXIX. 


Opbra regain 'd, to Council they aſcend : 
Senate and Legates ſhare divided Place. 


Moony, 
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Moony, they, round their great Deliv' rer, bend: 
Who fills the Centre, with majeſtic Grace. 
Mild, from his Eyes, the radiant Fire to chaſe, 
A Smile, of ſoft Humanity, unbends his placid Face. 
As when, by Night, through ſome „ill Foreſt's Walks, 
A Swain, from whom his fay'rite Child has ffray d. 
Twixt the dark Shrubs, in Ii ning Silence, ſtalks; 
And, joyful, ſtatts, at every ruſtling Shade: 
Breathleſs, turns ort, attentive, to the Wind ; 
And hopes, in ev ry whiſtling Breeze, an Infant's Cry, to find. 
So tender, and ſo fill, when Gideon ſpoke, 
Th expecting Audience ſwallow'd Ev'ry Word: 
No breathing Sig the ſolemn Silence broke; 
And ſcarce an i repeated Aiom ſtirr'd. 


Fathers of Iſrael! we have ſeen, this Day, 
That, if we will be bleſs'd, we may. 
Gop, ever gracious, has new Proof diſplay d, 
That Faith's Endeavour cannot want his Aid, 
Yet muſt not therefore Human Care be leſs : 
'Tis Ours to labour; as tis His to ble/s. 
Heaw'n but inſpires us with a Will to chu/e ; 
Reaſon weighs Means; and Virtue bids us uſe. 
Hail, venerable Twelve ! ye Souls of Prayer 4 Fc 
| Rev'rend and holy, as you are, | 
Be it your Province, born to-claim That Care, 
To clear Religion's Stream, from idol Mud; 
And ſtrike loſt Brightneſs, through her troubled F lood. 
My humbler Duty but prepares the Way: . 
And bows th'awak'ning People, to your Sway. 
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Already, 
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Zalmunna, Sov' reign of their haughty Hoſt, 
Envoys, for Jrael's Peace, to Sidon's Coaſt: 


Lend, holy Twelve! lend, All your rev'rend Weight: 


Th' united Repreſenters of our State: 


And draw th'array'd Allotments to a Head. 


Napthalia's Tract not far remov'd : the 2 nigh. 
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Already, to ny Care, They owe, 

That abſent Midian ſeeks a diſtant Foe. 

Should Zyre be Hers, tis, for our Safety, won: 
The Rich retains em: and the Poor, they ſbun. 
Should they miſcarry, they new Pow'rs provoke: 
And Strength divided, by leſs Strength is broke. 


Demands, from Ev'ry Tribe, one Chief, diſpatch'd 


Now, be this fair Occaſion aptly ſnatch'd ! 
From your reſpective Chiefs, commiſſion'd, fly; 


And ſhine and proſper, in th Inſulter's Eye. 
Alliance granted, we are free: deny d, 

Be it my Taſk, in Arms, to check their Pride. 
But, to wiſh'd Peace while All our Hopes are led, 
Wiſely fore- arm'd, your martial Influence, try: 


Known, tho neglectful, Theſe can promptly move: 
And our old Force of warlike Order prove. 
Nam'd, and enroll'd, Each comes, when Summons goes: 
Rous'd, by the fav'ring Abſence of the Foes, 
Theſe, to Conjunction, urge, on Opbra's Hill. 
Send em, unexercis'd : the active Will 

Soon diſciplines Obedience, into Skill, 

Some Tribes, remote, 700 fowly, may appear: 
Nor, timely, join our haſt'ning Standard, here. 
But Zebulon, and After, bord'ring, lie : 
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Du, ſacred Seers, from Thoſe four Diſtricts ſent ! 
Remind your Princes, that aur firſt Alarms, 
Should they, from Tyre, call back the Midian Arms, 
Bring through their Boſom, the revengeful Foe : 

Thence, muſt Their Safety, from their Courage, flow, 
That weigh'd RefleQion wings their needful Speed : 

And, ſince To-morrow's Dawn may greet you, there, 
And heav'n-commiſſion'd Wiſhes /oor ſucceed, 

Theſe, who ſhall find War's Every Nerve ſapply'd, 

From Stores, my previous Care ſhall, here, provide, 

Might with fo ſwift Advance, for March prepare, 
That, on the fifth revolving Day, 
They may their Enſigns, on theſe Hills, diſplay. 
Preſs their Departure, whoſe firſt Aid we need: 
For, ſoon as M lie learns that I/raet arms, 
| She may, perhaps, from Tyre's touch'd Wall, recede : ? 
To blaſt our Purpoſe, with returning Swarms, | 

Now, rip'ning Harveſt ſmiles on ev'ry Plain ; 

To heap our Magazines, with needful Grain. 

Foes have, tis true, our ableſt Horſe deſtroy <7 - 

But War's chief Strength is Foot, not ill employ'd. 

Net, would my Father's Will indulge my Pray'r, 
He, to this Hope, would lend his miſſive Care: 
He, firſt, to ORE B, Midian's nobleſt King, 
Should bear, precautious, this credential Ring. 


Say , when His hoſpitable Eye, your welcome Preſence meets, 
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Gideon, oblig d, the Royal Giver, greets: 

Greets him, with Claim of promis'd Friendſhip due, 

Say, Opbra's Gen ral — and add, Iſrael's, too: 

Does, with new Levies, His known Wiſh purſue, 
4 
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Tell him, to war on Tyre, as Midian's Friend, 

We, for joint Uſe, fraternal Strength, extend. 

Add, that Twelve Legates, hence, commiſſion'd, go: 
To ſign form d Contract, gainſt our Common Foe, 


XXXI. 


W He ceas'd : and joy ful Wonder, and Applauſe, 
| Concurr'd, in Rapture of avow'd Conſent : 
Faith, from His Meaſures, bright'ning Proſpe&, draws ; 
And, to pale Doubt, enliv'ning Comfort, lent, 
The Senate roſe ; on ſep rate Charges, bent: 
The People, as they paſs, tranſported ſhout. | 
And Ophra's echoing Domes reſound : and Thang reigns, throu oughout. 
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